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Ofall created things, the loveliest 
And most divine are children. 
William Canton, 
(Game | aL, ee 
January 1993 








Dear children, 
What busy lives you lead! School, with all the activities that go 
with it, your hobbies, your frlends. 
T know, for my grandchildren lead such hectic lWves, or so It 
seems to me. 

“Come tell me what you did today!" I would call out when they 
returned from school. 

“Justa moment, granpa!” they would yell, But that moment 
would take long to come, and when it did, I could hardly pop a 
question or two before they would say, “Must be off, granpa! 
‘Computer class!" 

Or, ""My friends are waiting for me, granpal” 

Atlast discovered just when I could talk to them- at breakfast, 
or at bedtime. 

And they would say, “You're the best granpa in the world. 

‘And before you think Iam praising myself, let me tell you~ ‘the 
best granpa in the world’ has taken quite some huffing and 
puffing before he could catch up with the fast-paced world of his 


grandehlidren! 
Love, 
rain 


Editor. 
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Dear Editor, 
20 Ihave heard the proverb, ‘Slow and 





Steady Wins the Race’. Leven believed init 

Tonce took part ina runni 
this proverb in mind, [mnslowly but stead 
ly, And I was the last one to cross the finish 
ing line. 

Thad stuck a poster with this proverb on 
iin my rooms. ANerthe ice, I removed this 
poster from its place and threw it out 

(Can you explain why proverbs are so mis- 
leading? 





race. Keeping 


V.K. Abhinav, 
Bangalore - 560 O11, 





Proverbs help you to choose your 
values in the race of life, Abhinav. 
Inarrunning race, the testis for your 
speed. 

Run as fast as you can without 
breaking any rules. Be firm and 
steady in your competitive spirit, 
and you are sure t0 come out in 
‘flying colours. Ed, 


Dear Editor, 
9© Lihink Aravind (October issue), and 
‘ji Saraswathy (November issue) ean find a 
solution to their problem of being bored. 
They can always contribute articles for 

‘Gokulam’ 
Shabana Rehman, aged 15, 
Kasrjod - 671 121. 


Dear Editor, 
20 Tama new eaderof your magazine 
Idon’tknow the use of te ‘Penpals’ Pages. 
Please explain ts purpose to me. 
K. Gowthamkumar, 
Madurai -20. 





You choose from the ‘Penpals’ Pages’, 
the name of the person whose friend you'd 
like to be. Then you may write 10 himiher 
with the help of the address given. 

A penpol isa friend you have, whom you 
write lewers to, and receive letters in return. 
These pages help you to make friends with 
children rom differen places in our country 
‘and ouside. Fa. 





Dear Editor, 

©@ Twas very shocked when you an- 

‘nounced that the ‘Penpals’ Pages’ would be 

stopped from December onward 
Thave sent my name many times, but it 

was not published at all, 





Renu V,, aged 9, 
Cochin - 682 002. 


We had announced that we had stopped 
‘accepting anymore names forthe ‘Penpals’ 
Pages’ Renu, The pages will continue until 
the names we have on our waiting list is 
cleared, Ed, 


Dear Editor, 

© The antcie, ‘Ticketless Tension’ 
‘which was published in the December issue 
‘vs very informative, 

‘As Tam studying in the X Standard too, it 
gave me a warning that T should be well 
prepared forthe examination. 

N.K. Briju Prasad, aged 15, 
Bangalore « $60 003, 








Dear Elitr 


© like ‘Gokul’ very much. Both 
ny brother and I want to be the firs to read 
‘twhen it com 
Tmade pen-friend too, through is pages. 
T. Vikeant, 
Hyderabad, 





Dear Editor, 

=> In your December issue, there was 
1 mistake in the answers to the ‘Quiz’ on 
‘page 70. To the question, ‘What is the study 
of tissues called?” You have given the 
answer as ‘History’, The study of tissues is 
called Histology’. 





Zarina Fatima, 
‘Atomic Energy Central School - If, 
Hyderabad, 








ops! That was such an obvious bloomer 
Zarina, Anyway thanks to you and many 
‘other alert readers, it was spotted. Make 
that correction in your December issue, 


folkst Ed, 
Dear Eaitor, 
© Most ofthe jokes sent by readers for 


the December isve were published earlier 
{in *Tinkle’ or ‘Champak’. 
ask you not to publish such jokes. 
M.Shamanth, 
Madras - 600 0 





‘Dear Editor, 

© Tam very happy to say that I have 
‘got many friends aftr my name appeared in 
the Penpals’ Pages. Thank you very much, 








R. Vij 
‘Madras « 600 033, 

Dear Editor, 

*© Nowadays, cholera, typhoid, ete. 


diseases, especially 


‘We seg vendors oviside schools selling 
jower, groundnut, pieces of sweets, ete, 
‘These are not kept covered, and we do not 
know how hygenic they are. 
‘Teachers and parents should take steps to 
see that children do not eat such food. 
Can't ‘Gokulam’ publish any article on 
‘health consciousness? 
ER, Thirunarayan, aged 15, 
Bangalore - 560 036, 








Dear Euitor, 
© [have been reading ‘Gokvlam for 
the past two months, Hike it very much, and 
Tanta regular reader now. Is very difficult 
for me to get it 

‘When I ask for ‘Gokulam’ at the book 
‘shops, they elther say that the book has not 
arrived, or thatthe stock is over 

Please can you print a subscription f 
in your issue? 











J. Ashok, aged 13, 
‘olmbatore 641 O44, 





Turn page, Ashok, Ed, 


Dear Editor, 


=O This teter is with reference to the 
‘ne weitten by Roseline Sannuct in the Sep- 
tember 92 issue, 


Tn my aunt's house there is ruaning water 
for 24 hours, In mine, thor is a daily strug 
fle to conserve what litle there is, But lo 
and bel en the water Dill comes, it 
amounts to Rs. $0! 











isso bad, that T sometimes 
tease my grandmother, “Why don’t you 
save water i cups and spoons too! 
Mousumis., 
Bangalore - 560 033, 
Snippets from our readers. 








2% The 13th Window was very interest 
ing and mysterious. Please publish more 
serials like that, 
Moharumed Yaseeen Ahmed, aged 10, 
Madras. 
© I like all the articles in your 
magazine, 








1ya, aged 10, 
Madurai - 625 014, 
2% T have read every issue of your 
‘magazine, You have maintained both the 
size and price of the book nicely, 
Pavan N. Hani, aged 12, 
Bangalore - $60 084, 
'*© Please publish the year and month 
of ‘Gokulam’s' bint, 
VS: Amarnath, a 
Madras 
“Gokulam’ was born on the first of July 
1988, Ed. 
90 1 liked Sukanyh's story *Examina- 
tion Fever" in the December issue 
V.T Muralidharan, Hyderabad, 
and R. Venkatesan, Chidambaram, 
‘©0 From the 22nd to the 271h of every 
tnvouth 1 wait esilessly for ‘Gokulain’ to 
artive by post. 
Raguram Ganesan, aged 13, 
Bombay «400071, 

















“Cause they can’t bray, can 








ANNUAL 92-93 


A collector's item featuring all your 
favourite characters. 


96 pages of fun-reading with Shikari 
Shambu, Tantri the Mantri, Suppandi 
and Kalla. 


Plus quizzes and activities and a collec- 
tion of folktales from all over the world. 





Available from all leading 
booksellers or from 





oh Published by 
IBH india Book House Pvt. Ltd. # 








‘Subscribe to Gokulam and get your favourite monthly by 
post each month. 











SUBSCRIPTION ORDER FORM 





Please send me a copy of Gokulam (English) every 
month. I am enclosing Rs. 
as subscription for 6 months/one year. 





MY NAM 





MY ADDRESS : 








PIN 





MODE OF PAYMENT : Draft/Cheque/Money Order 
No 








All payments must be made by MICR Draft, Money 
Order or MICR Cheque (outstation cheques are not 
accepted.) 


Kindly address your subscriptions to : 


The Circulation Manager, 

Gokulam (English), 

47, Jawaharlal Nehru Road, 

Ekkaduthangal, Madras - 600 097. 

Ifyou don't want to tear this page, copy the above on a sheet 
of paper, and send it to us with the subscription amount. 


“Annual Subscription — India: Rs. 367; Overseas: Ris. 360- (lr Mal) Rs.140/- (Sea Mal), 
Half Yearly Subscription — India Rs. 18; Overseas : 
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Here is a recipe for a co-o-0-1 
drink to beat the summer heat. 


WATERMELON MIX 


You need: 





J cup chopped watermelon pieces. 
watermelon pieces Stir the watermelon juice, 
Yeeup milk milk and coconut milk together 
Ya cup coconut milk in a vessel. Add sugar and stir 
2 cups crushed ice well. 
Sugar to taste Keep it in the fridge to cool. 
Servein tall glassestopped with 
How to make it : crushed ice. 
a. RS aS Saroja Gopalasamy, 
‘Squeeze the juice from the Madras - 600 042. 





You too can become an ARTIST... 


+ Tuscrapmc « THEGRAPHHC 
Sete in cocking imparspctl 
Gone A wih ting adopting 
PERSONAL ‘oder naa. 
Tanase: 5 nw ciann: 
Presiood* Ininnowte 
fac, wich can teching foros 0 
ion understand, easy to 


you mea way follow systems which 
Zaccomiel eatiat  llceavenaes 


‘with « magical poopie 
pay uy other art school 

















FOR DETAILS : Apply with 


2 emtelees 
We 
ii See 


‘rhage uae? as 


COMMERCIAL ART COURSE 
is also available. 


ARTANO AO A Prospectus Rs. 10- by MLO. 


Ms FAULT IS IT? 


area family of four — 

that is my parents, my 

twin ster Rita, and 

myself, My name is Prita, and we 

‘study in the VIth std. of the same 
‘school in Vishakapatinam. 

One day, it so happened that 

Thad to visit my aunt who lived 

in Delhi. A distantly related 


| A TALE FROM CHINA 


uncle of mine from Delhi was 
visiting us at that time. So it 
was decided that I would accom- 
pany him on his return trip. 

My parents and Rita had 
decided not to make the trip, My 
uncle bought two railway tickets 
and gave them to Rita, to keep 
safely. As I said before, he is only 
distantly related to us. So he can- 
not easily make out the difference 
between us, the twins, for we are 
very alike to look at. Rita placed 
the ticket within the pages of a 
book. 


W: were to leave by a train 
that evening to Delhi. 


Rita was away, visiting a friend 





THE 
-] {76} ,/8) 
FLOOR 


his is a tale of Effendi. 

J Like Mulla Naseeruddin, 
the Effendi too is 

popular figure in the folk tales 


of China. 

‘The Effendi once borrowed 
gold from a greedy money- 
lender. With it, he built a 
beautiful house with two floors. 

‘When the money-lender saw 
the house, he became jealous. 
He too, wanted to live in it. So, 
he told the Effendi, “As a repay- 
ment of the loan, I am taking 
the second floor of your house.” 

‘The Effendi could do noth- 
ing. He agreed. So the money 
lender and his family moved 





—_—_—<—<— — W/O TOS! 


Nilima, whose books she was 
returning. She had completely 
forgotten about our tickets 
which she had placed in one of 
the books. 

Uncle and I left the house 
for the station in a hurry 
Uncle had been busy the 
whole day, and he was under 
the impression that he had 
given the tickets to me for 
safe-keeping. 


We did not realize his mis- 
take until a ticket collector 
came along to check our tickets. 
‘That was when we realized that 
both of us did not have them. 
Uncle began to scold me and 
shout at me. Iwas very hurt and 
angry, as I knew very well that 
he had not given the tickets to 
me, 




















What were we to do? We 
were charged a huge sum of 
money as fine, After a lot of 
pleading, we were allowed to 
keep our seats. 


Uncle was not at all pleased 
with what he called ‘my 
behaviour’. 

But what was I to do? It was 
uncle who had mistaken my 
twin sister for me, Who is at 
fault for the confusion on the 
train? 

Anyway, it is an incident I 
can never forget. 


Pritha, aged 11, 
Vishakapatinam. 


Dear Pritha, 

You have not given your com- 
plete address. Please send it to 
us, Ed. 





into the second floor of Effendi’s 
beautiful house. 


a days later, alarming 
sounds were heard from 
the first floor. It sounded as if 
the walls were being knocked 
down. 

“Hey!” eried the money- 
lender, “What are you 
doing?” 

“Just some repairs!” shouted 
back the Effendi. 


You can't do this!” cried the 
money-lender. “The second 
floor is shaking!" 

“{ am not doing anything to 
your floor!” cried the Effendi. 
Be carefull not to let the second 
floor fall on us while we are 
working!” 

‘At last, the money-lender 
gave up. He and his family 
moved out of the second flo 
leaving Effendi to enjoy hi 
beautiful house. . 


















bi) 


oday, eskimos build stone 
I ‘and wooden houses. But 
on special occasions and 
while travelling, they still build 
igloos, It can be built in no time 
at all in any kind of weather. 
But how is it done? 

A.20 inch deep trench is dug 
for about five feet in length. The 
eskimos then make blocks, like 
huge bricks, out of snow. They 
are made such that they curve 
inward when set up. These 
blocks are laid in a circle. The 
eskimo keeps shaving them 
down all the time so that a nar- 
rowing spiral is created. Then, 
the cracks between these blocks 
are filled in with soft snow. A 
huge block of snow is set in the 
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gap at the very top of the igloo 
to complete it. 

After the house of snow 
has been built, the eskimo 
crawls into it and seals the 
door. Once inside he (or she) 
lights a lamp to make it as hot 
as possible. 


now begins to melt along 

the walls. Instead of drip- 
ping down, the melting snow 
rolls down the sides of the 
igloo. When the walls are all 
wet, the door of the igloo is 
opened. A blast of really cold 
air rushes in and turns the 
melting snow into ice. Now the 
walls are ice covered and very 
strong. A polar bear can crawl 
over the roof of the igloo, but it 
will not break. It has become a 
safe and solid shelter among 
acres of snow. 

When the winter ends and 
temperatures rise, the igloo 
begins to melt. The roof of 
the igloo is the first to cave 
in. . 


A 


_ NARROW 


_ ESCAPE 


Ihis happened when I was 

studying in the Ist stand- 
ard. My brother Prashanth 
used to be an avid watcher of 
the serial Ramayana on 
television, He was very inter- 
ested in the way Rama let fly 
arrows from his bow. He wanted 
‘one too, So he made a bow and 
arrows with broomsticks. He 
used everything and anything 
in our house as target. 


One day, as he was playing 
with his weapons as usual, he 





Q : What did 
one ghost tell 
another? 

A: Do you 
believe in people? 


K, Kaushik, 
aged 12, 
DAV.HS. 
School, 
Madras. 


INCIDENTS IN 
DAILY LIFE 


let fly an arrow. 
Iwas passingby, 
and it struck my 
face somewhere near my left 
eye. I closed my eyes and began 
to cry. The pain was un- 
bearable. 

My alarmed mother scolded 
my brother and rushed me to 
the nearest hospital. There we 
waited for sometime to consult 
the eye specialist. The doctor 
examined my eyes, gave me a 
few drops of medicine to wear, 
and some tablets to swallow. 

“There is nothing very much 
wrong with your eye,” he said 
“But if that ‘arrow’ had struck 
you on the eye itself...” 

From that day onwards, my 
brother discarded his precious 
bow and arrows. 

B. Mahima Shivanuja, 
aged 11, 

S.K.M.HLS. School, 
Madras. 
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TIGER TIGER! 


Tiger, eyes burning 
bright, 


In the forests of the 
night.. 





Drawing by 

S. Viswanath, aged 10, 
Vidya Mandir, 
Madras, 





Send all your contributions to GOKULAM (English), 
47, Jawaharlal Nehru Road, Ekkaduthangal, 
Madras - 600 097. 


If you are sending us a story, write ‘STORY’ on the 
top left corner of the envelope; if you are sending us 
a letter to the editor, write ‘LETTER BOX’ on the top 


left corner, and so on..... 


WISHING OUR 


READERS 


A HAPPY NEW YEAR 


AND 


A HAPPY PONGAL 









ESSAY 


hidambaram 

is a smal 
temple town, 24: 
kms. from Madras 
city. Its most 
famous temple, is 
the one dedicated to 
Nataraja. 

The Nataraja 
temple and its outer 
walls are built of 
blocks of granite 
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from a place about a 
hundred kms. away. The 
temple itself comprises of many 
structures besides the main 
shrine. It has grown to its 
present dimensions over a 
period of 700 years, from about 
10th to the 17th century A.D. 


nov wer trougne| CHIDAMBARAM 


The inner wall 
of the temple has 
ia four towers, whi 

belong to the 
f Dravidian style of 
fl architecture. They 

were built by dif- 
erent rulers at. dif- 
ferent periods in 


history 

‘The Chit Sabha houses the 
Akasha Lingam, the god of all 
pervading space. The Kanaka 
Sabha has the Nataraja image 
in it. These two sabhas are 
covered with gold tiles. 
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The Nruthya Sabha is 
sculptured to form a mag- 
nificent heavenly chariot, with 
finely carved horses and 
wheels, It is supported by 56 
pillars, each one intricately 
carved with dancing figures 

Everywhere in the temple, 
you can see exquisite carved 
figures of the Lord Shiva. The 
sanctum of the temple is dedi- 





cated to Nataraja, the Cosmic 
Dancer. This is an image of 
great beauty and significance, 
and was made when Hindu art 
was at its peak. 

The Govindharaja shrine in 
the town, has a fine image of 
Lord Vishnu reclining on his 
great serpent. 

Binita Joseph, aged 13, 
Bangalore - 560 054. 





POETRY 











THE SEA 


Osea! The blue sea! 
How lovely you are! 
How I like it 

When you wave at me. 


like playing with you 
And enjoy 

When you swing me 
Up and down 


Carry me in your arms 
And give me a nice splash. 


Osea! It’s time for me to go 
Though I wish to play 
With you 
For ever and ever. 
Dinesh V., aged 9, 
HM. Public School, 
Bombay. 








BIRD BITS! 


any birds live in the desert — from the tiny elf owl to the 
Merten: the largest bird in the world, to the lanner falcon 
which feeds on other smaller birds. The elf owl is one of the 
smallest owls in the world, being about 6 inches long, 

Desert birds usually feed on seeds or plants rich in water like 
the cacti, But many birds, like the lanner falcon and the elf ow! 
are predators. They get all the liquid they need by feeding on 
other smaller animals. 


FISH FILE! 


ot less than four families of bony fish have electric organs. 

The muscles in these fish are arranged in a series of 
plates, which form an organic battery. Some fish are capable of 
generating large voltages of electricity, One of them, the 
electric eel, which lives in the Amazon, can generate more than 
550 volts. These fish mostly generate electricity for protection, 
or for paralyzing their prey, 





The fish that generate 
electricity mostly live in places 
where the water is muddy, and 
visibility is poor. Thus, the electric 
field which they generate, not 
only helps them to navigate, 
but also to spot their prey. 


BIRD FILE! 


he penguin is a bird that is 

best adapted to life around 
water, There are 18 living 
species of this bird. They can easily prey on fast swimming 
fish. The feathers of the penguin have been modified to form a 
close-fitting suit-like covering, 

Penguins navigate by watching for signs in the sky just as flying 
birds do, They use the sun to spot the place they want to reach. This 
was proved, when a flock of them were taken hundreds of miles from 
home and released, The sun was obscured then. It was found that 
the birds were confused about which direction to take. 

‘Once the sun came out, the penguins confidently and accu- 
rately found their way home across the snow and ice. 





FISH FILE! 





ish have changed and adapted to their environments over 
F: period of 400 million years. Thus, deep sea fish have 
certain special features, tropical 7 
fish have certain peculiarities, 
and so on 






cep sea fish have tofacea 

higher density of water as 
they swim in the lower depths. 
Also, they face a problem of less 
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light, in the depths 
of the sea, Thus 
their bones have 
adapted into light 
skeletal frames 
and many of 
them have lumin- 
ous organs. 
Sometimes, the be 
fish themselves 
have what is called 
photophores which 
are luminous 
Otherwise, certain 
bacteria which are 
luminous, grow on 
the body of the fis 
itself. 


ropical fish are 
Tiiten brightly 
and gaily colour- 
ed. Sometimes the 
fish are coloured 
so that they can 
hide in the en- 
vironment where 
they live. Some 
fish have markings 
like eyes painted 
on their rear to’ 
confuse enemies. 
The flying fish has developed its pectoral fins like wings to 
help it glide through the air. It holds its fins close to its body, takes 
off from the crest of a wave, spreads its wings, and glides through 
the air, = 


ouridansay 39 0 









CAPITAL- 
JUMBLE 


'The names of the capital 
cities of some Indian states are 
jumbled up here. Can you re 
arrange the letters to find 
them? 

1. USIDPR 

2. MPIHAL 

8. GSLOLNHI 
RIDUVRRTAMN 
5. BSNEAAURWHHB 
6, RAELANGBO 

8, Ram Sankar, aged 13, 
St. Patrick's Anglo Indian 
HS.S., 


Dear Ram, 
You have not given your ad- 
dress, Please send it tous. Ed 


TONGUE 
TWISTER 


Don' trouble trouble, 
Until trouble troubles you 
Ifyou trouble trouble 
‘Trouble will trouble you! 
N. Vijay Kumar, aged 13, 
S.D.A. School, 
Bangalore - 17. 


A WORD 
FROM 
ANOTHER 


Given below are a few 
words. You have to make 
another word from the word 
given below 






Exampl 


IMPORT - 4 letters 





Answer : PORT 


Got it? 





Now try the others! 


Explain - 5 letters 
Gloat - 8 letters 
Blunder - 5 letters 
Slick - 4 letters 
Arrange - 5 letters 
Sweep - 4 letters 
Mental - 3 letters 
Identify - 4 letters 








R.M. Senthilnathan, 
aged 12, 

Hindu Senior $.S., 
Madras. 


[ " Solution on page 80 
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SPORT! 


the last 





you about the 
artificial turfused 
in field hockey. 
Artificial turf, (its 
trademark | is 
‘Astroturf) was 
first installed and 
used in 1964 

Let us see how 
this new tech- 
nological inno: 
vation came 
about, In theearly 
1960's, the Ford 
Foundation in the 
U.S., condueted 
an enquiry as to 
why rural child- 
ren were fitter 
than urban 
children. They 
discovered that 
rural children 
had better 
ing surfaces than 
the urban ones. 
So they thought 
that they should 
discover some 
way to cover play 
ing surfaces in 
the urban en- 
vironments with 
grass, Since real 
grass hardly ever 
grew properly in 
the cities, and was 
tough to maintain 























a 
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too, it decided that there should be some way 
y could substitute it with an artificial 





‘any manufacturers took up the chal- 

lenge. Thus, in 1964, the first field made 
of plastic was installed at the Moses Brown 
School in the town of Providence. 

Soon, the concept of artificial turf caught 
on, and many playing fields were laid with it. 
Acompany called Monsanto took up Astroturf 
as the trade name for this artificial grass, and 
the name stuck. 

Since then, Astroturf has been the subject 
of many controversies. Many argue that it has 
a harder surface than real grass, since it is 
mostly laid on concrete or gravel, or asphalt. 
This causes many injuries to players. Also, the 
blades of artificial grass are stiff, since they 
are made of plastic. A fall would thus cause 
more injuries than usual 











21 





recent survey by an ath- 

lotic association in the 
US., has shown that most ath- 
lotes think that artificial grass 
gives rise to more injuries than 
natural turf, Players will have 
to learn to fall in such a way as 
to minimise injuries, Players 
scrub themselves with iodine 
soap after playing games on ar- 
tificial turf to prevent infection 
from germs present on it. 
Unlike natural turf, artificial 
‘grass doos not absorb dirt, spit, 
ete. 

Manufacturing companies 
have now come up with 
methods to make artificial 
grass better than it was 
Monsanto, the leading 
manufacturer of this turf now 
lays it in this way. It glues a 
polyurethene pad on top of a 
gravel base. Above this, a rub- 
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ber carpet is laid, 
which has plastic 
blades of grass. 


lhe advantages 

of Astroturf 
are that it need not, 
be maintained as 
natural grass has to 
bo, and thus is less 
expensive. Its sur- 
face also remains 
smooth for a long 
time, and rough 


weather does not 
affect it. 
The — disad- 


vantage is that balls tend to 
bounce faster and farther on ar- 
tificial turf. Artificial turf also 
becomes very hot in warm 
weather. Sometimes, Astroturf 
pitches are watered to rule out 
continuous dribbling and short 
passes. 


here are other types of ar- 

tificial turf too, One type 
has a flat surface, This is used 
to pave horse tracks in race 
courses, running tracks for 
athleties, and tennis courts. 

On the lighter side, artificial 
8 is also used for decorative 
uu can afford it, 
you can use it for landscaping 
your garden, and avoid the 
pains of rearing real grass, 














SANDY with ARJUN 


ota #9 


Dear Eaitor, 
Lam studying ina girs sehoo!. 111 
talk toany boy Tknow, my friends and other 
people begintothinkallsorts of things about 
it, 
‘Why is it like that? A boy can be a friend 
just like any gie can 
Can you solve my problem? 

Sudha S. Pai, aged 14, 

Mubli-23. 











Talk to your friends about your problem, 
‘and you might just find a sympuihetic ear. 
Or if they don't understand, don't worry 
‘about the problem at all, With the passage 
‘oftime, people will begin rounderstand that 


VIEW 


there's nothing wrong with having boys for 





Sriends. Ed. 
Dear Editor, 
%—Tagroe with Vidya Kerishnanuethy 


(December '92 issue). It common sight 
tosee people spitting from a bus. 

Tas once retuening fromseboolby 
‘As passed bus which hd halted uta stop, 
‘4 wonan leaned out of window and spat 
above my head. [immediately braked, but 
her spit landed on the front tyre of my eycle. 
I glared athe, butitdidn’taffect herone bit. 

J.Ashok Ramnath, 
Coimbatore - 641 044. 











Dear Editor, 
© Crackers and sweets are a must for 
Diwali. But has anyone ever wondered bow 
uch noise pollution crackers generate? 
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ny places, especially where I live, 
the ondsare not cleaned regularly Thus, the 
roads remain littered with bits of paper from 
the crackers for days together. Just fora few 
hours of pleasure, how we pollute our ens 


OINT 









Sym 
PSA 
)) 
g 
Beau tis in ming, Lid tbr ven 





f single cracker, People spend so much 
money on crackers even during these dif- 
ficult times. 





Sarita Hari, aged 13, 
Bangalore - $60 003. 

Dear Editor, 

ST think the problem Vinay Kumar 


faces (December '92 issue) is jealousy. First 
ofall let him idemify all those who bate im 
just Because he isthe class leader. Then lot 
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hhim go to the class teacher and talk to her 
confidentially. He should request ber 10 
ake the person who hates hist mos 
ead in his place 








He is sure to notice an immediate change 
Inamitudes, Everybody who hated bin will 
surely begin to Hike bi And they will soon 
cloct hint class leader again. 














Space Central Se 
Sriharikota » $24 124, 





Dear Editor, 
©The Supreme Court has upheld the 
Mandal Coninission's suggestions selec 
tively. It has nade eservations forthe bck: 
ward clases according to theirdevelopment 
Jncach state, [feel such a step is very neces 
saty,as certain poople in our society do not 
get equal opportunities 
‘Unless these people are given chance 10 
prove themselves, how will they pr 
‘Anita Agarwal, aged 13, 























Dear Eaitor, 
© Told ike to begin anew diseus- 
sion on he plight fey 
Nowadays, eyelss ar i 
the pedestrians, as well ab the drivers of 
Natvdy pays any a 
to our Waring bells to. 










We have hardly any place on the roads to 
ride, [find it easier to walk than to ride a 
eyele. 
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Docs anybody else have this problem? 
Pankaj Bafna, 
Bangalore - 560 010, 


Dear Editor, 
%_—T-completely agree with Sukanya 
Kothandarman (Nov. "92 isis) 16 a 
great oss forthe publi, when peoplesct ire 
to buss and other means of transport. But 
sociniclements are aso responsible for 
this, We an make a mob do whatever we 
anti, iweareabletosetforhovrideas 
in 8 convincing way, So when somebody 
suppor a “popular cause’, the mob just 
follows ht ily 
1K. Arun Kuma, aged 12, 
Lisieux Matriwlation School, 
Coimbatore - 681 O11, 











Dear Editor, 
This is with reference 10 N. Vinay"s 
Fewer (September issue), He Ind said that 
ast parents Who have two children give 
preference 10 the younger one, I find this, 
thoughtof his wrong, Forexanple, Lmyself, 
being the younger one, have to always 
respect my elder brother. I have many ad- 
vantages too, [eanstudy better with the help 
‘of my brother, Thus, there are advantages 
both ways. Are there ‘Gokulam” readers 
who agree with me! 














Rajiv Bata, nged 11, 
Cateutta - 700 029. 


Dear Editor, 
& 1 completely disagree with 
Venkatram (November "92 issue). His 
views are ot worthy of consideration, Ii 
4 society, women sit at home and do 
household chores only, the county will ot 
develop ata 

‘What does he mean by ‘women have be- 
‘come so conscious about their righs!? T 





‘self conscious’ about our rights but we are 
defending ourselves from people like him. 
Poor Saajan and Venkatram are getting 
tensed and worried when a lady drives & 
Kinetic Honda, when women (like my 
mother) even drive cars and jeeps! 
‘Yamini Narayanan, aged 12, 
“Madras - 600 006, 


Dear Editor, 
%__Lagrce with Vinay Kumar (Decem- 
ber ‘92 issue). I am a class leader too. 
Nowadays my fiends do not talk with me.I 
think we must not think about that. We 
should talk with them even if they don’t 

change. Do you agree with 











Soumya, aged 9, 
Madras. 


Dear Editor, 


© Theproblem faced by Vinay Kumar 
(December "92 issue) is very common 10 
students who become class leaders. would 
Tike to tell him my experience. I was also 
appointed the class leader. Iwasa Gist very 
sirict with them, Afterwards, I realized that 
being kind and humourous would win thei 
hears, [also ensured that no complaints 
reached the class teacher. After every period 
the girls would be tired and serious. I tried 
fo checr them up with some humour. In no 
time, the girls were ready to listen to 





‘When it was time for me to bid good-bye 10 
leadership, the gitls asked the teacher 10 
allow me to continue. 


‘Rajshri Mallabadi, aged 13, 
St. Jopph’s Convent Girt High School, 
Gulbarga. 


Dear Editor, 


would ike to begina discussion on 
the growing violence in ovr country. 1 has 





aspect of our mati 
‘Communal clashes, caste cor 
ee of political candidates, booth capturing, 
and other illegal activities ae on the rise. 
Should we forget that it was India who 
gave non-violence to the world? 
Sudha Ramamurthy, 
‘St. Xaviers English HLS, 
Jamshedpur - 832 107, 














Is there any issue you feel strongly about? Do you have 
any counter-opinions to views expressed on these three 
pages by our readers? 

Write to ‘VIEWPOINT’, C/o. Gokulam (English), 

47, Jawaharlal Nehru Road, Ekkaduthangal, 
Madras - 600 097. 








there once lived a boy 

named Madarsabi. He was 
lazy and stupid. He lived with 
his mother who looked after 
him. They were very poor 

Madarsabi hated going to 
school. So his mother told him, 
“If you ‘are not going to study, 
you have to work at least, I'll get 
you a goat. Take it to graze 
everyday. We'll sell the milk 
and earn some money. 

So Madarsabi and his goat 
would leave the house in the 
morning everyday, and return 
only in the evening. 

In the forest, Madarsabi 
would tie the goat to a tree, and 
join his other shepherd friends 
in their games. When it was 
evening, he would untie the 
goat from the tree and return 
home with it. 


[ the village of Shillangere, 





26 


ne evening, Madarsabi 

found to his dismay, that 
his goat was mi ng. He knew 
that if his mother came to know 
of it, she would surely beat him 
black and blue. So he went sear- 
ching for his goat. 

He would ask whomever he 
passed, “Have you seen my 
goat? 

Nobody had. 

At last, he came across a 
chameleon sitting on the road- 
side. He asked it too. The 
chameleon simply shook its 
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head up and down as it usually 
does. 

Madarsabi thought that the 
chameleon was saying ‘yes’. 

“Where is my goat?” he 
asked it. “Who has taken it? 
Was it a thief?" 

‘The chameleon once again 
simply nodded its head up and 
down and began to scurry into a 
hole in the ground. As it lay 
hidden there, Madarsabi dug 
into the hole to catch hold of it. 


lo his great astonishment 

and joy, he found that the 
hole was full of gold coins, He 
took them to his house and ex- 
plained everything to his 
mother. 

When his mother saw the 
gold, she was so overjoyed, that 
she totally forgot the missing 
goat. 

After sometime, 
thought, “My son is stupid. 


she 
Hoe 





might go around the village tell- 
ing everybody of the gold, Then 
the village headman would 
report the find to the king's offi- 
cials. They would come and take 
away all the gold. What shall I 
do?” 

Madarsabi's mother was a 
clever woman. She decided to 
find some way out of this new 
problem, 


he very evening, she went 
to the market and bought a 
large quantity of sweets, choc 
lates and other delicious 
eatables. When she returned 
home with them, she threw 
them into the air in bunches. 
‘Then she called Madarsabi and 
told him, “Look son! It's raining 
sweets! Gather them and keep 
them, You can eat them when- 
ever you feel like it.” 
Madarsabi was dolighted to 
see 50 many nice things to eat, 
and being a stupid boy, he 
believed her. He gathered’ the 
sweets and ate them with 

















great joy. 

‘The next day, as his mother 
had feared, Madarsabi went 
around telling everybody in the 
village about the gold he had 
found, And as his mother had 
foreseen, the news soon reached 
the king's officials. They came 
to Madarsabi's house and ques- 
tioned her. 


‘adarsabi’s mother pre- 
tended to be greatly 
surprised by their questions. 

“Gold? What gold?” she 
cried. “I am a poor woman. 
Where will I find gold?” 

“Your son,” said the officials, 
“Has told everybody in the vil 
lage that he found a treasure 
trove.” 

‘My son, good men," replied 
lever old woman, “ 








the 





stupid, as you will find out ifyou 
talk to him, He never found any 
gold coins, Ask him yourselves.” 

So the officials questioned 
Madarsabi, “When did you find 
the treasure?” 

“The treasure!” exclaimed 
Madarsabi, “I found it on the 
day it rained sweets in the 
evening.” 

All the officials laughed, 

“The boy seems to be 
hey said to themselves. 
“How ean it rain sweets? What 
is he talking about?” 





‘The officials of the king 
quietly went away, shaking 
their heads at the time they had 
wasted 


KOLAR KRISHNA IYER, 





WORD LADDER 


Changing only one letter at a time, I have turned the word 


SILT into BALE below, 





















































SILT Similarly can you work-out the word ladders 
SILL given below? 
BILL 
N YARD 
BALL man 
BALE 
PUP SORE 














Solution below. 


Roopa K.S., aged 13, 
Bangalore - 560 003. 
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Name :T.K. Giriprasad 
Age : 16 years 

‘Address : 27B, Rameshwaram Road, 
‘T. Nagar, Madras - 600 017. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, reading 
books, watching English movies, 
tening to western music, ete, 








‘Name : Charu Nigam 
Age? 14 years 

Address : A-1/152, Safdarjung 
Enclave, New Delhi - 110 029. 
Hobbies : Listening to music, playing 
tablo-tennis, badminton and chess, 
and doing science experiments. 








Name +S. Kasi Viswanathan 
Age: 12 years 

Address : S/o. S. Srinivasan, 

1/74, Indira Nivas, Velammal Colony, 
N.G.G.O. Colony P.O. 

Coimbatore - 641 022. 
Hobbies : Playing squash, tenni 
reading books, 





Name : Priya Parthasarathy 

‘Age: 18 years 

‘Address : No. 57, Civil Aviation 
Colony, Madras - 600 061. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps and 
coins, reading, eyeling, music, collect- 
ing posters of Sachin Tendulkar. 


Name :P. Aravind 
‘Age: 10 years 

‘Address : 97, Balamurugan gardens, 
‘Thoraipakkam, Madras - 600 096. 
Hobbies : Reading books, playing 
chien carroin board collet getanipe 
and coins, ete. 








Name : H. Vinod 
Age :18 years 

‘Address : A.P. B.15, S.P.M, Now 
Colony 

Sirupur Kaghaznagar - 504 296 
Hobbies : Playing cricket, football, 
hockey, painting, and reading 
‘Gokulam’. 














Name : J. Charu Chitra 
Age: 13 years 

Address : 49, Balaji Nagar, 5th 
Street, Adambakkam, 

‘Madras - 600 088, 
Hobbies : Reading good books, music, 
dance, ete. 


Name : KY. Sathya Narayanan 





‘Type, Sector - 30, 
Gandhinagar 

= 382.030. 

(Gujarat Stato) 
Hobbies : Playing 


games, collecting 
amps and coins, 

reading magazines 

and making pen 
ends, 








Name : M. Veoresh 
‘Age: 15 years 

‘Address : H.No. 4:5.1/4, 

Shashi Mahai Talkts Road, 

Raichur - 584 101. 

Hobbies : Playing cricket and foot- 
ball, drawing, painting, ete. 





Name : 8. Preethi 





Colony, 
nathapuram, Coimbatore - 641 045. 
Hobbies : Playing indoor games and 
shuttle cock, reading ‘Gokulam’, 
eating chocolates, music and dance. 





Name :S, Ramesh 
Age: 9 years 

‘Address : L-85, 11th West Street, 
‘Thirwvanmiyur, Madras -600 041. 
Hobbies : Playing cricket, meeting 
friends, gardening, ete. 











Address : P-488, 3rd floor, 

‘May Flower Apartments, 

Ramnagar, Coimbatore - 9. 

Hobbies :Collectingstickers, reading 
books like ‘Famous Five’, ‘Hardy 
Boys’, ete. 


Name :M, Annapoorna 
Age: ILyears 
‘Address : 5th Street, Door No. 18, 
NMPTStaff Colony, 
Panambur, 
‘Mangalore - 575 010. 
Karnataka. 
Hobbies : Playing 
shuttle-cock, making 
friends, crafts, watch- 
ing movies, collecting, 
photos, dancing, ete. 





Name :S. Mahesh 
‘Age: 10 years 

‘Address : No. 47, Bajanai Kovil 
Street, Pattabiram, Madras -600072. 
Hobbies : Drawing, reading story 
books, eyeling, playing, reading, ete 


Name:5. Malathi 
‘Age: 16 years 

‘Address : 160, East Uttara Street, 
Srirangam, Trichy - 620 068. 
Hobbies : Reading books, collecting 
general knowledge questions and 
answers, quizzing, music (veena), ete. 


Name : P. Nandhini 
Age: 14 years 

Address : 28, ABT Road, 
Karuvampalayam Extn. 

Tirupur - 638 604. 

Hobbies : Singing, reading books, cy- 
cling, collecting stamps and greeting 
cards, 





Name: P. Balakumar 
‘Age: 12 years 
‘Address : 28 ABT Road, 
Karuvampalayam Extn, 
Tirupur - 638 604. 


Hobbies :Stamp and coin collections, 
drawing, painting, erieket andeycling. 


Name : M, Ananthraj 
‘Age :9 years 

‘Addvess : 5th Street, Door No. 18, 
NMP-T,, Staff Colony, 

Panambur, Mangalore - 576 010. 
Hobbies: Playingericketand shuttlo- 
cock, writing, making pen-friends, 
riding my eyele, ote. 








Name : 8. Jai Kumar 
Age: 16 years 

Address : J.B, Tex, Factory Road, 
Kothapet, Guntur - 522 001. 
Hobbies : Learning different lan- 
guages, martial arts, making friends, 
climbing mountains, swimming, ete, 





Name : B, Mahalaxmi 
‘Age: 15 years 

‘Address :5/A Govind Society, 
G.Gupte Road, Dombivli (West) 
‘Thane - 421 202 

Maharashtra. 
fending books like ‘Tinkle’, 
cycling, 











labecba. A.L. 
Age : 10 years 

Address : Dfo. K.V. Abdulla, 
Hazeena Manzil Ferry Road End, 
Pulikunnu, Kasaragod -671 121. 
Kerala, 

Hobbies : Drawing and painting, col- 
lecting stamps and greeting eards and 
reading books, 





Name : V. Stinivasan, 
‘Age: 12 years 

‘Address : B-14, Oificers Qtrs. 

Beml Nagar, K.G.F - 563 115. 
Karnataka. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps and 
coins, playing chess, reading books, 
ote, 











Name +8. Geetha Priya 
‘Age: 15 years 

Addvess : No. N-48 LLN. Puram, 
Srirampuram 5th Cross, 

Bangalore - 560 021. 

Hobbies: Makingfriends, playingthe 
veona, listening to music, and singing, 





Name : Uday Pratap 





Name :V. Meenakshi 











Sainik School, 
Ghorakhal 

Nainital - 263 156. 
UP. 

Hobbies : Playing 








‘Age: 10,years 
Address : 13-14, 

Officers Qtrs., 

B.E.M.L. Nagar, 
KG.F- 569 116. 

Karnataka. 

Hobbies : Reading, exchanging 





labels, stamp collection and garden- 
ing. 


Name + L, Sonal Munot 
‘Age: 12 years 

Address : 15, Chinna Chetty Street, 
Chidambaram - 608 001, 

Hobbies : Playing badminton, draw- 
ing, painting and other craft works. 





cricket and football, 
listening to musie, singing, ote. 


Name : Shashi Rekha. L. 
‘Age: 15 years 

Address :No. 18, 7th Cross, 9th Main, 
Opposite to Milk Booth No. 601, 
Jayanagar, Bangalore - 560 011. 
Hobbies: Readingstory books, listen- 
ing to western music, collecting 
posters, ete 





wv 


Name :S. Gayathri 
‘Age : 13 years 

‘Address : 8/6-A P&T Colony, 
Kavundampalayam, 

Coimbatore - 641 030. 

Hobbies : Stamps and Inbel collec- 
tion, playing carroms, reading books, 
gardening and cycling, 





Name : Vikas M. Chhabria 
Age + 15 years 

‘Address : 99 Green Ways Road, 
Fairlands, Salem - 636 016, 
Hobbies : Watching MTV, playing, 
driving and collecting stickers. 














 Jayanth, 

1 years 

No, 124, Chitramala Apart- 

ments, Byarsandra, 

Jayanngar Ist Block, Bangalore + 11 
‘bbies : Collecting stamps and 

coins, playing badminton and watch- 

ing tennis and T.V. 











Name : Pratibha Paniker 
Age: 11 years 
Addvess : Clo, K.P. 
Panickor, 

Qr. No, 110, R&D 
Staff Colony, 
Mudfont, Picket, 
Secunderabad 

= 500 003, 

Hobbies: Playing the 
easio, cycling, dane- 
ing, reading books, 
ete, 





Name : Prajeesh Paniker 
‘Age 15 years 

‘Addvess : Clo. K.P. Paniker 

Qy. No. 116, R&D Staff Colony, 
Muafont, Picket, 

Secunderabad - 500 008. 

Hobbies : Philately, playing all 
games, travelling and listening to 
Hindi film songs. 
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Name : Nocline Almeida 
Age: 12 years 

‘Address : F5/13 Musco Colony 
Khopoli, Maharashtra 

Hobbies : Studying, reading books, 
collecting stamps, watching films ote, 


Name : Md, Aamir Khalid 
Age : 12 years 

‘Address : A.B.L. Colony, 

3SQ 1/2, 10th Cross, 

P.O, Shahabad - 585 229, Gulbarga. 
Hobbies : Drawing, reading books, 
collecting stamps, cycling, playing 
football, eating chocolates, ete, 


Name : Baiju, K. 
Age: 18.yoars 

‘Addvess :59/A4 II Main Rond, 
Gandhinagar, Adya 

Madras - 600 020. 

Hobbies : Reading, ‘Gokulam’ and 
“Tinkle’, collecting stamps, playing 
badminton, and chess, 


Name :N, Anup 
‘Age :10 years 
Address : No, 28, 
‘Anugraha’, Maruthi 

Society Layout, 
Gureippanapalay 
Bangalore - 29, 
Hobbies : Playing 
ssnmes, reading books, 
watching sports on 
TY,,ete. 











Name :8, Md, Ghouse 
Age #15 yours 

‘Address : Door No. 4/369 N 
Ramachandra Nagar, 

Gontakal - 516 801. 

Hobbies : Playing games like cricket, 
and football, watching T.V., reading 
books about nature, astronomy and 
Jokes, ete, 





otstalaniy 










the beginning. I 

never thought 
about being in the state 
or national team or any- 
thing. I was just having| 
a good time.” 

These are the words 
of Sangita Rao, who has) 
been crowned the 
National Aquatic Champion, 


coy, had no goals in 


Sports Personalities 


PRINCESS OF 
THE SWIMMING 


POOL 


which she competed against the 


with an amazing total of world champions in swimming 


medals - nine gold, one silver 
and one bronze.This 

was at the Senior Na- 

tional Aquatic Cham- 
pionships conducted a 

few months ago at 
Bhopal. 


angita was in- 

spired by her 

elder sister 
Suparna, whoisalsoa swimmer 
at the national level. She 
trained under the well-known 
swimming coach M.R. Mohite. 
Within a period of nine years, 
Sangita has to her credit 50 gold 
medals in various national level 
competitions, as well as in the 
South Asia Federation (SAF) 





games. She has also won a few 
silver and bronze medals from a 
few Asia-Pacific events, in 











—(viz) China and Japan. 


jhough Sangita 

got into the 

swimming. pool 
at an early age, it was 
only at the age of 12, in 
1988, that she came 
into limelight. She was 
a noted participant in 
the Junior National 
Aquatic Championship 

at Gauhati. 

Now at the age of 17, what 

goals has Sangita set for her- 
self? 
“I will try my best in the 
global events I participate in,” 
she says. “I would like to win an 
‘Asian Games Medal, and of 
course, break the National level 
records set by Anita Sood.” 

Let’s wish Sangita all the 
best. 












“Is this what they eall “Top 
of the World’ feeling?”” 

















THE RAIN 






I seo, 
‘The sun disappear; / 
And I see, / 
Black clouds appear! / V3 
/ Then suddenly I feel Via 
Droplets of water on me and brother reel! 
On the leaves they sprinkle light, 
Wow! What a wonderful sight! 
It makes me scream with joy, 
But alas, the sun reappears to annoy! 
/ ‘And to make the day hot, | / 
/ / Believe it or not! J 
// / 
A @ Nirupama, Std VIII, 
Padma Seshadri School, 
Madras. 











A ‘FEARFUL’ MISTAKE | 








I am very frightened of 
dogs. One night, | returned 
very late from a friend's 
house, It was 8.00 p.m., and 
| was walking down a very 
lonely lane. Nota single soul 
was in sight. 

| suddenly heard 
a faint sound behind 
me. | fearfully turned 
back to see what it} n 
was. It was a dog! | *™" 


ch 








I began to run. It 
followed me. Gasp- 
ing and panting , | 
ran all the way to my 
house. The dog was} 
sitll following me. 

When | reached 
home, all upset by’ 
my experience, my parents 
and my neighbours went out 
to see what dog had fol- 
lowed me. They all began to 





the san 








le of two events 
takingplaceat thesame 


My father and 
mother got married on 


K.R. Pramod, 


‘Madras - 600 010. 





laugh when they saw it. For 
it was not a dog at all. It was 
a big sized cat! When | saw 
the cat blinking at me from 
the darkness outside, | too 
began to laugh. 

Even now | wonder why 
it followed me that night 










Maybe it wanted to protect 
me from dogs! 
S. Preethi, aged 12, 
Coimbatore 641045. 
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A Purse Saved 


AN AFTERNOON'S EXPERIENCE 








; 


neafternoon, my granny and I decided to visit 
O= sister. We had to catch a bus to reach the 
place where she lived. 

When the bus reached its destination, we got up 
from our seats and stood near the exit. Two men too 
came and stood behind us. One was short and the 
other was tall. They asked us where we were getting 
down, 

“The next stop,” answered granny. 








lhe bus was slowly drawing towards the stop. 
addenly, the two men pushed themselves 
before us, Both were wearing dark sunglasses. 

At that moment I looked up. Above the exit door 
of the bus was a notice, ‘Beware of Pickpockets’, I 
turned slightly. Facing me now, was the mir 
usually placed near the exit. In the mirror , I could 
see the tall man, tearing the bottom of granny's 
handbag with a blade. He removed an envelope from, 
the bag, which we were going to post. As he was 
about to remove granny’s money purse from the bag, 
I mustered up courage and cried,"Thief, thief” 

‘The next moment, the pickpockets were bounding 
down the steps of the bus, which had now come to a 
standstill. They quickly ran down the road and dis- 
appeared round a corner. Nobody could catch them. 


























was able to save granny's purse. But the letter 
was gone. There was nothing important written 
init. The thieves must have thought that the en- 
velope contained a cheque, or even money. 
‘After this experience, | am very careful whenever 
travel by bus Nirmala Iyer, aged 18, 


Jasudben ML Experimental School, 
Bombay. 








Q: What do you call a sick 


crocodile 





‘A: An illigator! 


Chetna D. 


Achar, aged 14, 


Mangalore - 575 003. 
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PUZZLE 





AROUND THE 
WORLD 


Hidden here are the names 
of 9 countries. Can you find 
them. 








mow» ¢CcProO 
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Kalpana Pandey, aged 12, 
Government Girls High School, Lucknow. 


Solution on page 50 
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AN OLD FAIRY TALE 












ong, long ago, there once 
I lived a beautiful prin- 
oss. 

She was to be married to a 
prince who lived in a far away 
land. So, months before the 
wedding, the princess’ things 
were packed, and she prepared 
for the journey that was to take 
her to her prince’s land. 

As she bid farewell to her 
mother, the queen sobbed, 
“Dear daughter! I might never 
see you again. Wait a moment.” 

She rushed into her room 
and returned with a snow-white 
handkerchief. Then she pricked 
her finger, such that three 
drops of blood fell on the hand- 
kerchief, 

She gave it to the princess, 
saying, “Take this with you 
wherever you go, No harm will 
befall you ther 

“How strange,” thought the 
princess. 


But aloud she said, “I will, 
mother.” 
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Soon, the princess and her 
maid alighted their horses and 
began their long journey. 


Bez they had gone very 
far, the princess began to 
feel very thirsty. 

“O maid,” she said. “Fetch 
me some water from that 
brook.” 

“will not,” replied the maid 
very rudely. “Do it yourself.” 

‘The princess made no reply. 
She got down from her horse 
and drank from the brook. Then. 
they rode on quietly for somo 
time, And the handkerchief 
said, “O princess. If your mother 
knew this, it will break her 
heart.” 

As the journey progressed, 
the princess said again, “I am 
thirsty, Please fetch me some 
rater.” 
“Who do you think I am?" 
retorted the maid. “Feteh it, 
yourself.” 




















oatamtanuary 3 


Once again, the princess did 
not reply. She got down from 
her horse and walked towards 
the brook. As she knelt, and 
bent to scoop up some water, the 
handkerchief said, “O prine 
If only your mother knew, she 
would die of a broken heart.” 
As the princess broke out 
sobbing, the handkerchief fell 
into the brook and was swept 
away by the flowing waters. 








he maid saw this, and 

knew that the handker- 
chief was no longer there to 
protect the princess. So she 








went upto the princess and said, 
“Give me your dress, and wear 
mine. I shall ride your horse 
Falada, and be the princess. 
You will take my place and be 
my maid. Ifyou refuse me, I will 
















kill yo 

The princess was so terrified 
that she agreed. They rode on, 
the princess now in the garb of 
her maid. 

When they reached the 
prince's kingdom, the maid, 
now dressed as the princess, 
was given a warm welcome. ‘The 
poor princess stood alone in the 
courtyard wondering what to 
do. ‘The fake princess quickly 
entered the palace and was 
gone. 


A she looked around her, a 
ead popped out of the 
window above her and asked, 
“Do you need some work?” 

The surprised princess 
looked up to see the king. 

“Yes, please,” she replied. 

“Well then,” replied the 
king. “I need a girl to help my 
lad Kurdchen look after the 





Father + What makes you think 


you'll be an important person 
‘when you grow up, Pinky? 
Pinky + Teacher has said that 
Tyo already gono down in history! 
K.8, Suehite 
Bangal 


aged LL, 





geese. Will you be the goose 
girl?” 

‘The princess agreed, and 
she became the goose-girl, herd- 
ing geese with the lad 
Kurdchen, Every morning, they 
led the geese to the meadows 
outside the palace, 

Now the wicked maid was 
afraid that the horse Falada 
would tell the king all that had 
happened. So she ordered her 
guards to cut Falada’s head off. 


Ihe princess loved Falada 
very much and was grieved 
when she heard the news. 

“O Kurdchen,” she begged 
the lad who worked with her. 

“Pray take the head of the 
beheaded horse and hang it on 
that nail above the kitchen 
door.” 

So every evening, before she 
entered the kitchen after the 
_day's work, she would ask 
Falada's head, “Do you know 
who Tam?” 

“T know,” the head would 
reply. "You are the princess 
And if your mother knew this, 
her heart would breals,” 

One afternoon at the 
meadow, the princess let. down 
her golden hair and combed it 
Kurdchen was so struck by its 
beauty that he begged her tocut, 
off'a lock and give it to him. The 
princess refused. Angered by 
this, Kurdehen ran tothe pal 
and told the king, “I will not 
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work with that girl. She's a 
witch.” 


N“«. the king had heard 
strange tales of his goose 
girl. How she talked with the 
horse's head that hung over the 
kitchen doo 

So he sum- 
moned the 
princess to 
him, 

When he 
saw her, he 
‘was amazed by 
her beauty and 
asked, "Who 
are you?” 

“Alas!” ex- 
claimed the 
poor prine 
“T dare not say. 
For if | break my word, I will be 
killed,” 

‘The king replied,” I am the 
king of this land. None dare 
hurt you. Tell meyour story and 
Iwill protect you.” 

“Lam the real princess,” she 
said, bursting into tears. And 
she told him the entire story. 
“My maid pretended to be me, 
because she wanted to marry 
the prince. She threatened to 
kill me if I told anyone. If my 
mother knew this, her heart 
would break.” 

“Don't be afraid,” said the 
king. Then he had her dressed 
















in royal robes, and summoned 
the prince. 

As soon as the prince saw 
the real princess, he fell in love 
with her. The king arranged for 
their marriage that very day, 
and a great feast was held. All 
the people of the land were in- 
vited. All rejoiced, for the prince 
had married the true princess. 

‘The wicked maid was well 
punished (as she deserved) and 
banished from the land. The 
prince and the princess lived 


happily ever after. rT] 
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STORIES FOR YOUNG READERS 










uresh was waiting at the _ something for Suresh. He would 
gate for his father to ask, “Do you know what I have 
return from the office. got for you' 

Every evening, he would bring That day, out came a white, 








fluffy object from 

little card- 
board box. A toy 
dog! But.... “Yip! 
Yip!” it cried. It 
was alive puppy! 


uresh was 
delighted to 
see the pup. He 
named it ‘Mini 
After the firstox- 
citement of see- 
ing the pup, 
Suresh began to 
get into the habit 
of beating Minni. 
Hee od hear- 
ing her yelp in 
misery. 
Six months 
passed. Minni 
had g-own to a 
| | good size. Even 
t then Suresh had 
not stopped 
'\ | beating the dog. 
Hisparents tried 
their best to stop 
his bad habit 
But in vain. 
























uresh's father had gone on 

an important business 
tour. Suresh was ill with high 
fever. His worried mother said 
“fll go call the doctor! Just stay 
for a few minutes. I'll be 


t home, Suresh was lying 
quietly on hisbed. Mini who 
lay below his cot began to growl. 
Suddenly he heard a noise in the 
kitchen. He slowly got up from bed 
and crept into the kitchen. Two 
thieves were busy stealing the ves- 
sels from the shelves! 
Suresh did not know what to 
do, His eyes fell on Minni who 
was growling menacingly by 











Naveen : Today my teacher asked 
me whether [had any brothers and 
sinters. I said no. 

Vhat did ehe say to that? 
he said, “Thank God!” 
K.N. Vivek, aged 13, 
Secunderabad - 500 026. 





Naveen, 


Gry 
ia 

‘At a signal from Suresh, 
Minni leapt from under the cot 
and charged into the kitchen. 
‘The startled thieves scrambled 
for the door and ran for their lives. 





ust then his mother entered 
the house with the doctor. 
Suresh told her what had hap- 
pened. His mother rushed into 
the kitchen in horror. She then 
came back and hugged Minni, 
The doctor examined Suresh 
and gave him some medicines 
The fever subsided the next 
day. Suresh felt much better 
He was so proud of Mini that 
he told all his friends who 
visited him, of her adventure. 
And he was never seen to 
beat his beloved dog again. 
RADHA. 
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Box Dilemma 


Roaju has one big box and 
five boxes of a smaller size. He 
also has 25 red balls with him. 
Each small box can hold five 
balls, 

He wants to arrange the 25 
balls in the six boxes in such a 
way, that no box is empty. Each 
box must contain an odd num- 
ber of balls, too. 

Can you help him with his 
problem? 


KN. Sharat Kumar, 
aged 11, Bombay 94. 


Dear Sharat, 
You have not given your com- 












DUCK COUNT 


There are a few ducks 
swimmingin a pond. Two ducks 
are swimming in front of one 
duck, and two ducks are swim- 
ming behind a duck, with one 
duck in the middle. 

How many ducks are there 
totally? 


plete address. Please send it to Sharlet Saldanha, aged 13, 
us. Ed. Bombay 400 059. 
PUZZLE BUZZLE 


"The names of seven authors and seven books are given below. 
But they are not in the right order. 
Can you match the author's name with the book he or she wrote? 


AUTHOR 


Charles Dickens 
Johann Rudolf Wyss 
RL, Stevenson 
Charlotte Bronte 
Louisa May Alcott 
Alexander Dumas 
Johanna Spyri 


__ Answers on page 50 
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BOOKS 


Heidi 
Little Women 
Oliver Twist 
The Count of Monte Cristo 
Treasure Island 
TheSwiss Family Robinson 
Jane Byre 

Swetha Rajan, 

Madras. 


NOOR EE 
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TWO CHICKS 


Jhere are many things that happen in| 

‘our day-to-day life, In mine, there is| 

one which te still fresh in my 
memory. 

When we lived in Salem, I had two) 
chicks during the summer holidays. They 
were green and orange in colour. They were | 
very cute, and I loved them very much. 

‘Tkopt them in our yard. I usually fed the 
chicks with small bits of sweet, a few grains, 
powdered biscuits, ete. often took theminmy 
palms, and played with them. 


t night, I put them on the 
‘ound and covered them with 
‘a basket. 

When we put off the lights and| 
went to bed, they would cheep con- 
tinuously and disturb us. I would 
switch on the lights and shout at 
them, As soon asthe lights were on, 
they would become silent. 


’e kept the chicks for about a| 

month. Before the school re- 
opened, my parents asked me to 
give them to our servant. 

“It will be very difficult for me to 
keep an eye on them,” my mother 
explained to me. 

T gave them away very reluctantly, for 

I loved them very much (as I told you 
cto Lona lonely for a week after 
that. But soon, [consoled myself, 

Everytime I see a chick anywhere, I 
remember my two loved ones. 

GK. Hema, 
‘Holy Angels School, 
Madras. 








INCIDENTS IN DAILY LIFE 











Q : When a lemon 
calls for assistance, 
what happens? 

A: You get lemon-aid! 


Q:Whenisacricketer 
a coward? 
A: When he hits and 
runs! 

A.S. Amaithi 





elvan, 
aged 11, Madurai, 





Q: Where do you take 
a sick parrot? 
A:To a polly-clinic, 
S. Rajesh, 
Bombay - 400 601. 


Dear Rajesh, 

You have not sent 

your complete ad- 

dress. Please send it to 
d. 














Page 39 then places all five boxes inside 









































Around The World the big box. 
cech mAU eS ‘Thus nobox is empty, and all 
a0 [SF TW/4fe] boxes contain an odd number of 
tall, 
u@\u nt wA/e fc 
s} Nova Ap] € DUCK COUNT 
Tv AXA |e 
| "There are 3 ducks swim- 
BP YP USAR Et ning in the pond. 
i]t Rac] Ls 
ali xo Wor Rk Puzzle Buzzle 
LF ga7N 1 Ac] ss 0 1-3 
2-6 
Page 46 3-5 
Box Dilemma 4-7 
5-2 
Ramu places five balls in 6-4 
each of the five small boxes. He T-1 
POETRY 











MY GARDEN 


In my garden, I have a tree 
I sit under it whenever I am free 
Thave a plant, a flowering plant. 
Full of roses, and lots of ants! 


Near the tree, there is a pool 
Itholds water, always cool 
And in the pool there are fish, 
Which often I catch, to make a 
dish, 
‘Minu Mohan, VIII A, 
Kendriya Vidyalaya, 
Hyderabad. 
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off. As the poor 
labourers walked 
wearily past Raiko's 
house on their way to 
ang, one ae work, the smell of the 


who was a mi: 
He was never onco| 
known to give 3 
boggar a coin, or 
help a poor man in 
distress. 





In front of his flowers would cheer them up. 
house was a lovely garden — 
ith rows and rows of flowering N. high up in the moun- 
plants. People passing by could tains above Raiko’s house 
smell the fragrance of the there lived agoblin. This goblin 
flowers in thegardenalongway was a harmless fellow, who 
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loved to do good to people. He 
took great interest in the affairs 
of the village below. He had a 
special interest in Raiko, whom 
he knew to be a mean fellow. 

One day, as Raiko was walk- 
ing in his flower garden, he 
thought, “Of what use are these 
flowers to me?” 

‘The garden had been set up 
by Raiko’s father who had been 
‘a good man, and who had never 
failed to help the poor and the 
needy, Four old gardeners 
toiled away from morning to 
evening, keeping the garden 
beautiful and clean. 

“My father,” thought Raiko, 
“Seems to have done a foolish 
thing. Of what good is it to have 
‘a garden full of flowers? Be- 
sides, I have to pay these four 
old men just to maintain it.” 


the goblin on the mountain 

had read Raiko’s thoughts, 

and was not at all pleased by 
what it saw. 

“Raiko is becoming meaner 

and meaner every passing day,” 





thought Raiko, 
Wvery year I will save so much 
money if there was no garden to 
spend so much money on.” 

Tt was evening, and the air 
was becoming chilly. Raiko felt 
himself beginning to shiver. He 
quickly went inside the house 
and wrapped himself in warm 
clothes. But Raiko continued to 
shiver all night. Even as he lay 
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sick in bed, Raiko could not rest 
without his wealth beside him. 
He wrapped up all his gold in a 
girdle made of cloth wound 
about his waist. As he lay 
groaning, hishands kept feeling 
the gold to make sure that it, 
was safe. It was not very com- 
fortable to lie with the heavy 
girdle full of gold coins. 


lor three days he lay in his 

bed ill with fever. ‘The old 
men who tended his garden 
waited upon him, giving him all 
that he needed. 

On the third evening of his 
illness, an old priest entered his, 
bedroom. Leaning on his staff, 
the old man murmured, “You 
are ill enough. I am surprised 
that the demons have not made 
away with your soul as yet.” 

Raiko sat up in wrath when 
he heard the old man's words. 

“Who are you?” he cried, 
“And how dare you enter my 
house without my permission? 
Get out!” 

“No,no,” replied the old 
priest.I will not go until I have 
shown you a way out. If you do 
not loosen your girdle, your 
body cannot rest in peace. And 
until you find that peace, you 
will never get well again.” 

Raiko glared at the intruder 
in anger. 


lhe old priest continued, 
“Give each of your servants 
a gold coin each. The burden of 
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your gold is too heavy for you 
to carry alone. Loosen your 
girdle and you will sleep in 
pea 

Raiko was now frightened 
that his hiding place for thegold 
had been found out. How did 
this old priest know? 

He snatched a dagger from 
beneath his pillow and threw it 
at the old priest. The dagger hit 
the priest who tried to dodge it. 
‘As the priest ran out of the 
room, he eried, “If you do not 
take my advice, you will not live 
to be miserly either.” 

Suddenly, Raiko saw by the 
moonlight, not anold priest, but 
ahuge monster with many legs, 
the size of a calf. It was a big 
spider! The trembling Raiko 
now knew that it was a goblin* 
that had come to give him a 
warning. 

He shouted for his servants 
as the monster crept near him 
Raiko struck at it once more. 
Alerted by his shouts, the ser- 
vants were now outside the door 
with lamps and weapons. The 
monster leapt out of the window 
and fled. 


en the servants entered 

the room, Raiko was too 
terrified to tell them what had 
happened. Seeing blood on the 
floor, the servants thought that 
some thief might have entered 
to attack their master. So they 
followed the trail of blood. It 
went throught the garden , up 
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the mountain. Atlast, they saw, 
in a cave high up where they 
had climbed, a huge monster. It 
was so big, that half its body 
stuck out of the small cave. 
Some of the men fled in terror, 
dropping their lanterns and 
weapons. The others stood still, 
paralysed by fear. The goblin 
said to them, “Tell your master 
to loosen his girdle. Or I shall 
strangle him with it.” 


en the terrified servants 
reached home, they found 
Raiko in tears. He had realized 
that if it had not been for his 
servants, he might have been 
killed by the goblin. He gave 
them a piece of gold each and 
thanked them sincerely. He then 
promised to spend half his for- 
tune on the poor in the village. 

From then on, Raiko the 
miser, became Raiko the 
generous man. 

‘The goblin would sometimes 
look down on the village from 
his home high up in the 
mountains. He saw a lovely 
garden before Raiko’s house, 
and servants tending to it. He 
also saw a prosperous village of 
hard-working people who 
benefited by the help that Raiko 
gave them. 7 


* In Japanese 
a goblin is always in 


the form of a huge, 


monstrous spider. 





{EXPERIENCE 


‘hen our new ‘TV a 

Because there was a 
dish antenna in our colony, we 
could sce Star and Zee TV. I 
loved to switch on the ‘TV and 
soe all the channels one by one. 
My parents scolded me for fid- 
dling with the TV, but I was too 
fascinated with it to care. I real- 
ly loved secing the different 
channels come on sereen. 

So when my parents were 

not at home, I often enjoyed my 
latest pastime, 


Ox day, as I was changing 
the channels as usual, the 
screen went blank. In vain I 
pressed the different channel 
selectors. The screen was still 
blank. By now I was trembling 
in fear. 1 ran to my sister who 
was reading in her room. She 
gave me a good scolding, but she 
could not get the channels back 
either, 

When my parents returned, 
I got a good scolding for med- 



































Anu: What is the 25th letter of the 
alphabet? 





Minu:'Y, 
‘Anu : Because I asked you. 


Shagutta Arshi, 
Madras - 600 061. 











dling with the TV. They told me 
that if I did it again, they would 
switch it off and pull off the 
plug. 





lhe TV was sent for repair. 
It took them a week to set 

if right, Tt was a dull, boring 
week. We also missed an impor- 
tant and exciting cricket match. 
‘That was when I had time to 
think about my behaviour. In 
many things we have to listen to 
what our elders say, and obey 
them. Or we ourselves will be 


the losers. 





Venugopal K., aged 11, 
Shahabad 585229. 
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eres was the goddess of 
C the cornfields. She had a 

beautiful daughter 
called Proserphine. One day, 
when Ceres was in her 
cornfields with her nymphs, 
Proserphine caught sight of a 
beautiful flower with a hundred 
petals, which she had never 
seen before. Excited, and want- 
ing to possess it, she ran 
towardsit. As soon as she pluck- 
ed the flower, the ground 
beneath her opened. A blue 
cloud rose from it. Pluto, the 
terrible king of the underworld, 
had come in his chariot drawn 
by black horses. 

Quick as lightning, Pluto 
caught hold of Proserphine, put 
her into his chariot, and sank 
into the abyss beneath them. As 
soon as they descended, the 
earth closed above them. 


eres was heart-broken. 
Her beautiful daughter 
had seen abducted. In vain did 


she weep, and beg and plead for 
her return. 

Nine days and nights 
passed. Ceres had asked all the 
gods whether they had seen her 
daughter. But Proserphine had 
vanished. 

Ceres could not rest until 
she had found her daughter. 
She began to travel around the 
Earth, searching all the while. 
She did not bother whether it 
was hot or cold, whether she 
was hungry or thirsty. 

At last, Jupiter, the king of 
gods, took pity on her. He told 
Ceres, “Arethusa, the brook, 
runs deep into the earth. She 
may have seen Proserphine.” 


eres went to Arethusa. 
“Fair maiden,” she asked 
the gurgling brook. “I am look- 
ing for my daughter. Have you 
seen her pass this way?” 
“My waters run deep into the 
Earth,” replied Arethusa. 
“Though Proserphine did not 


THE ABDUCTION OF 
0) 


56 


pass this way, I 
have seen her. My 
waters run 
through theunder- 
world, and that’s 
where she is. She 
sitsbeside Plutoon 
his throne, as the 
queen of the un- 
derworld.” 

Ceres decided 
to go down to the 
underworld to 
seek her daughter. 

She lit a torch 
at the fiery Mount 
Etna, and travelled 
tothe depths of the 
Earth. 


here, she saw 

her beloved 
Proserphine 
standing beside 
Pluto, as he welcomed the 
dead 

The usually bright and 
cheerful Proserphine looked 
wan and weary. 

Angry at this change in her, 
Ceres went back to Jupiter. 
“Tell Pluto to return my 
daughter to me,” she cried. “Or 
I shall make all the cornfields 
dry up, and the whole Earth will 


starve.” 


Teooe 


Jupiter tried his best, but 
Pluto would not give up his 
queen. 





The angry Ceres gathered 
together all her friends and 
begged them to avenge her. 

Pomona, the goddess of 
fruits, threw her baskets away. 

Vertmnus, the god of plenty, 
laid down his horn. Flora, the 
goddess of flowers, threw away 
the garland ofblossoms that she 
wore around her neck. 


Famine swept the earth. 
The gods at Olympus began to 
fear that all mankind might die. 





nally, Jupiter and his gods 
devised a solution that 
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would please both Ceres and 
Pluto, 

‘Thus, Proserphine comes 
above the Earth and dwells 
with Ceres every six months of 
the year. That's when the 
cornfields are yellow and full, 
and the weather is warm and 


golden. 

The next six months, 
Proserphine goes down to the 
underworld to live with Pluto. 
Then the corn disappears 
under the Earth, and remains 
hidden all through the cold 
winter. . 





RECIPE 








SWEET 
BUNS 


You Need : 


S ripe bananas 
¥% tsp. baking powder 
8 tsp. sugar 

2 cups wheat flour 
Oil for deep frying 





How to make it 


Mash the bananas. 
Add the baking powder 
and sugar to it. Mix well 
‘Then add the wheat flour 
and knead into a dough. 

Cover, and keep over- 
night. 





‘The next day, heat the oil in a pan. Make small balls of the 
dough and roll them out like puries. Deep fry and serve hot with 


chutney or sauce, 


Penelope Agnes Jantz, aged 11, 
St. Teresa’s English School, K. G. F. 
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COLOUR and KEEP 


Here is a drawing 
You can colour and keep it 








“PICTURE STORY 


GREED NEVER PA YS 


Based ona story sent by 
Niraj Agarwal, aged 10, 
r ‘ 
poeta 3 Mustration : CARO 
















































































[MOMENTS OF FEAR 








his happened about 
I Mires gesreagn wheal 
was ten years old, It 
was a sleepy Saturday after- 
noon. My mother had gone to 
the temple, and my sister 
Rameshwari, was taking an 
afternoon nap. I was reading 
an Archie comic. 

Suddenly the door-bell 
rang. I was quite annoyed by 
this disturbance. I opened the 
door to see a hefty man who 
said, “I am the plumber. I 
have come to repair the wash 
basin tap.” 

Our wash basin tap was 





A 
PLUMBER 


TURNS 
THIEF 


leaking, and I directed him to 
it. By then I had doubts about 
having let a stranger into 
the house when 
my mother was 
away. 


was busy wor- 

rying about 
this, when sud- 
denly 1 saw my 
doubts confirmed, 
The ‘plumber’ 
held a knife to my 
sleeping sister's 
throat and said 
quietly, “Where 
do you keep your 
valuables?” 





“In the cup- 
board,” I said, 
trembling. 


“Give me the 
keys,” he de- 
manded. 
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By now, my sister had 
woken up, and was horrified by 
the situation. Her eyes were 
wide with fear, I reluctantly 
handed over the cupboard keys 
tohim, 

He still held the knife at 
Rameshwari's neck, and I could 
do nothing. Her eyes were wet 
with tears, and I feltreally help- 
less, 


fter the ‘plumber' had 
done his ‘job’, he opened 

the front door and began run- 
ng down the drive. At the 
same moment, Rameshwari 
began to scream and scream 
for help. The watchman who 
had gone out for tea, saw the 


thief running down and gave a 
chase, 

About half a kilometre 
away, the thief was finally 
caught by the watchman and a 
fw concerned citizens, and put 
behind bars, 

When my mother returned 
home, I breathlessly related the 
whole incident to he 

For about an hour after it 
had happened, my sister was 
still shaken, and couldn't speak 
word. 

1 can never forget this inei- 
dent. 








aged 13, 
O.L.P.S. High School, 














POETRY 











MY DEAR FATHER) 


Father, Father, Father, 


He likes to read the newspaper 


In the morning 

He is reading, 

By noon, he is in office. 
At dusk he comes home 
‘To see me performing. 





acrobatics, 
At night he is free, 
He supports our house 
asa strong tree. 
Rajiv Balasubramanian, 
aged 11, 
Caleutta - 700 029, 
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a ‘PUZZLE 
WORD BUILDER 
F'ill in the boxes in the grid with the help of the clues given 
below: 
Bs 
T T | 
t q| 
sa 
3} 
4] ay 
6| 
LJ 
DOWN ACROSS: 


1, Another word for con- 
‘taminated. 
2. From where do chicks 
come? 
5. A place where lions 











saire. 


the head in 
countries. - 
9. Opposite of west. 








western 





‘shoulders. 


7. That which is worn on - 





1 A thing which is sweet. 
_ 8 Bend forward over one’s 


4 Aplacewhereflowersgrow 
6 That which lays an egg. 
8 What comes after eleven. 








BS. Kamala, 
Coimbatore - 64 
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LANDMARKS IN INDIA] 


& 





THE 
VIVEKANANDA 
ROCK 
- Kanyakumari 


\ Jivekananda’s 
original name 
was Narendranath. 
He became the dis- 
ciple of Ramakrish- 
na Paramahamsa. 
For nearly four 
years after 1888, 
he travelled 
throughout India as 
a wandering medi- 
cant, talking to 
people and seeing 
places. At Kanya- 
kumari as he stood 
on the sea-shore, he 
saw two large rocks 
projecting out of the 
sea. He swam to one 
of them, sat there 
and meditated for 
three days and 
nights. The rock 
now stands as a 
monument to his 
memory and is 
known as the 
Vivekananda Rock. 
A memorial was 








built here in 1970, and a bronze 
statue of Vivekananda was set 
up. You can travel to this 
memorial by boat from 
Kanyakumari. 


THE RED FORT - Delhi 


lhis famous and important 

monument was built by the 
‘Mughal emperor, Shah Jahan. 
It stands near the river 
Yamuna. It took nine years to 
bebuilt. It is called the Red Fort 
(a literal translation of Lal 


India has many famous buildings, monu- 
ments, and landmarks. | would like to tell 


you about a few of them. 





A Mew of Vivekananda Rock 





Quila in Hindi), for it is made honour his victory over the com- 

entirely of red stones and sand. bined armies of Malwa and 
Every year, our prime mini- Gujarat. 

ster hoists the National Nagin __‘Ithas ninestories ands 122 

this fort on August 15th, and fect high. 

addresses the people of India. 


RASHTRAPATHI 
BHAVAN - Delhi 






TOWER OF VICTORY 
= Chittor (Rajasthan) 


his tower was built by 
Rana Kumbha in 1448 to {is One of the 
most famous 
buildings in India, 
Before 
pendance, 
the 
palace. Now it is 
the official 
residence of the 
President of In 
Itis well-known for 
its beautifully laid- 
out Mughal gar- 
dens. 


—_———> 


* Rathiopathi Bhavan 
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GATEWAY OF INDIA 
- Bombay 


the Gateway of India is a 

war memorial where the 
Amar Javan Jyothi burns. It is 
fa special attraction at this 
memorial. It was lighted in 
memory of those Indian soldiers 
who laid down their lives in the 
wars they fought. 


RAJGHAT - Delhi 





s is the place where 

Mahatma Gandhi was 
cremated in 1948. It is on the 
banks of the river Yamuna in 
Delhi, Hundreds of people visit 
this samadhi every year to pay 
homage to the father of the na- 
tion. 


QUTUB MINAR - Delhi 


his is the highest stone 
tower in India. It is located 
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near Mehrauli, about 20 kms. 
from Delhi, Qutb-ud-din-Aibak, 
the first Muslim Sultan of India 
began constructing it. He ruled 
from 1206 to 1210, After his 
death, the tower was completed 
by his successor, IItumish of the 
Slave Dynasty. Near the minar 
is a rust proof solid iron pillar. 
It is much older than the minar 
itself, 





JOG FALLS - Karnataka 


hese are the biggest water- 

falls in India. They are 
formed by the beautiful 
Sharavati river, in the Shimoga 
district of Karnataka. 


How did you enjoy this short 
journey through India's 
landmarks? It began in 
Kanyakumari and ends in Kar- 
natakea. 


C. Bharathi Raja, 
Pudukkottai - 622 001. 


Mother : Are you sorry that 
you fought with Arun? 


Vijay : Yes, mummy. | 
didn’t know that he was 
having a _ birthday party 


Shankar V., aged 12, 
Bombay - 400 062. 
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BABIES 


Babies, babies, babies! 

‘The sweetest time of life. 
vinging by and by. 
phase of life. 

‘The baby smiles with glee. 








O babies, babies, babies! 








oft baby language 
intle smiles and eries. 
Sometimes, they ery, and ery and ery! 


Samuel Hudson, Std V, New Delhi - 110 005, 
















mums STORIES FROM OUR READERS 





ncle Damodar was visit- 
ng Praveen and 
Pradeep. 


“Look!” he cried, handing 
them a gaily wrapped box. Wow! They tasted as good as 
“What do you think Ihave got they looked. 
for you this time?” 

Praveen and Pradeep quick- 
ly unwrapped the covering and 
opened the box, It was full of 
shiny, colourful candies! 


“Thank you!” they chorused, 
and ran off excitedly to their 
room. 
“Crunch!” 
“Muneh 
“Gobble! 
‘The noise of candies 
being disposed off in the 
quickest way possible 
echoed around the house, 


6 ‘and over the 

box of candies, 
dears!" said a voice from 
the doorway. 

It was mummy, 

“If you eat candies at 
this rate,” she said. 
“You'll end up with a 
stomach ache, and a 
mouth full of cavities.” 

“Aw! Mummy! Please 
lot us have some more! 
‘They are delicious!” 

“Definitely not! I'l 
give you a few everyday. 
And sometimes a few 
candies more as a special 
treat, Now complete that 
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homework you had begun 
before your uncle came.” 
Mummy was firm. No 


amount of pleading worked, for 
she meant what she said, 


that evening mummy called 
Praveen and Pradeep. 

“{ am going out shopping.” 
she said, “I want you toclean up 
your study tables and your book 
shelves before I return. I'll be 
back in an hour.” 

“Okay, mummy," they said. 
“But please let us have some 
candies first.” 

“You'll get them when you 
finish your work,” said mummy, 
and went out. 

Immediately, the two began 
searching for the candies in the 
dining room cupboards. They 
searched high and low in every 
possible place. 

“Where could mummy have 
hidden them?" they wondered. 

They did not go near their 
study that whole evening. 
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hey went into the kitchen 
and began to search. 

“Maybe it is in one of the 
boxes in the shelves above,” 
they thought. 

Pradeep climbed up the 
shelves to search. But, horrors! 
He upset a box of maida, 

It clattered to the ground 
covering them with fine white 
powder and messing up the 
floor. 

Just then the doorbell rang. 

It was mummy. She gave a 
little scream when she saw her 
two horrors. 

What a sight they were! 

She quickly went into the 
study. The shelves and tables 
were as they were before she 
went out. 





(73 S: you have been sear- 
Jching for the candies 

for the past one hour,"she said, 
shaking her head in amuse- 
ment.“If only you had obeyed 


73 


me and cleared up your study 
tables and shelves. 
Walking upto the cluttered 
shelf, she pulled out a packet 
full of candies from under a 
heap of books. 
‘The two were crestfallen 











arrange your tables and shel- 
ves,” she said. 

‘The two did as they were 
told 

All for a few candies more..., 


Abishek Srikumar, aged 12, 








“Now wash yourselves, _P-S.Senior Secondary School, 
clean up the kitchen floor, and Madras. 
Ic ____ POETRY - = 


Tam a ball in the sky. 
Tam very bright. 
Iwill give you light, 
But not in'the night 
‘Tell me who am I? 


I will come in the morning, 

And go in the evening. 

When I come all flowers smile, 

My light shines for longer than 
. amile. 


THE SUN 


Tell me who am I? 


My friend is the moon, 
Iwill be hot at noon, 
But the moon is cold. 
And I shine like gold. 
Tell me who am I? 








K. Rajesh, Std VI-A, 
Kendriya Vidyalaya No. I 
Kalpakkam. 


{STORIES RETOLD BY OUR READERS Zz) 





THE STORY OF A 
GREAT SAGE 


ine 


S. Rajagopal, aged 16, § 
Bangalore - 16. 





gasthya was a great and 
Anes sage. He pos- 
sessed yogic powers 
which were cultivated through 
deep penance and austerity. 
Many kings and princes wor- 
shipped him. Onesuch 
the raja of Vidharbha. This raja 
was childless, and sought 
Agasthya’s help. 

[would like to havea child,” 
he told the rishi, “Please grant 
me one.” 

‘Taking pity on him, Agas- 
thya blessed him with’ a girl 
child. 

But on one condition, 

“When the girl comes of 
age,” said the rishi, “You must 
give her in marriage to me.” 

‘The raja agreed. 


A girl child was born to the 
raja of Vidharbha, He 
named her Lopamudra. She 
grew up to be a beautiful 
maiden. 

True to his word, the raja 
gave Lopamudra in marriage to 
Agasthya. They lived happily 
together for many years. But as 
the days went by, Lopamudra 
who had been brought up 
amidst riches began to feel that 
the hermitage was not the place 
for her. 

So she told Agasthya, “You 
are a householder now. You 
must give me the comforts of a 
good home. Only then will I be 
happy.” 

‘Agasthya listened to her 
words and was pensive. 
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“Go to the rajas whose 
kingdoms lie around Vid- 
harbha.” said Lopamudra. “Ask 
them to provide you with some 
wealth to live the life of a 
householder. As one who lives 
the life of penance, you can ask 
alms of them.” 

‘At last her persuasion won 
over him, and Agasthya agreed 
todo as she asked . 


Am travelled to the 
courts of each of the rajas 
who ruled in the tiny kingdoms 
around Vidharbha, 

But the reply he got from 
each of them was the same. 

“Our people are poor, and 
the royal coffers have just 
enough to feed them for a year. 
But I cannot refuse you, a great 
sage. Pray, take ali the wealth 
you want from our coffers.” 

Agasthya listened to their 
requests and knew that he 
could not do that. He could not 
bog from the rajas who were 
poorly off themselves. So he con- 
tinued on his quest ‘till he 
reached the palace ofthe wicked 
asura, Ilvalu, 

Ilvalu and his brother 
Vatapi hated all brahmanas. 
‘They worked together to kill as 
many as they could. They would 
invite an unsuspecting brah- 
mana to a feast, After turning 
Vatapi into a goat, he would be 
killed and cooked into a tasty 
dish. 

‘Then, he would be served to 
the respected guest. 
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fter the brahmana had 

eaten to his fill, Ilvalu 
would chant some mantra and 
call Vatapi. Vatapi, now revived 
to life by the power of the 
mantra, would tear open the 
stomach of the guest. and come 
out, The brahmana would thus 
be dead, another victim of foul 
play. 

‘Tho same trick was played 
on Agasthya too. After Agas- 
thya had eaten to his fill, valu 
chanted the mantra and asked 
Vatapi to come out, 

But Agasthya only smiled 
and rubbing his stomach lightly 
said, “O Vatapi! Be digested in 
my stomach.” 


ohuradarsay 23 


And lo! There was no 
response from Vatapi. IIlvalu 
kept chanting the mantra, 
desperately, hoping Vatapi 
would come out. Still there was 
no response, Ilvalu fell at 
Agasthya’s feet saying, “O great 
sage! Forgive me, Ask me for 
anything you want and it is 
yours!" 








‘Thus did Agasthya bring 
woalth for Lopamudra, 
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‘ow Agasthya came to the 
South is another interest- 
ing story. It.goes like this.... 

‘The Vindhya mountains 
once grew jealous of Mount 
Meru. 

So the Vindhyas began to 
grow and grow, till all on earth 
began to be alarmed, 

“It is obstructing all life on 
earth,” cried the devas who 
were watching from heaven. 
“The delicate balance of the 
earth will be destroyed." 

So the devas beseeched 
Agasthya to help them, 

With his family, Agasthya 


Vig 
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In an office — 
Mr. Rao : Ramu! If Mr, Krishna 
comes bofore T return, please tell 

him I'l be hore at 2.00 p.m. 
Ramu + Okay, sir. But what do I 

tell him ithe doesn't come? 
Anjali Thorat, aged 14, 
‘Shahabad - 685 229. 


At a restaurant — 
‘Anju : Waiter! A dead fly is swim. 
ming in my soup! 





travelled towards South. When 
he reached the Vindhyas, he 
said, “O Vindhyas! I am going to 
the South to accomplish an er- 
rand. I have only one request. 
Stop growing till I return,” 

*O great sage,” replied the 
Vindhyas. “I will do anything 
for you. I shall stop growing till 
you return from your errand.” 

Agasthya crossed the 
Vindhyas and went down 
South, There he established a 
hermitage. He never returned 
to the northern part of the 
country. Thus, the Vindhyas 
had to stop growing, 


Waiter 





‘Sumit Narayan, 
Madras - 600 035, 





Judge (fo criminal) + Have you 
ever been in prison? 

Criminal (sobbing) + No, nover, 
Your Honour! 

Sudge (hindly) : Don't ery! We are 





giving you the opportunity. 
K. Ganesh Prasad, aged 13, 
Bangalore - 560 040. 





Dear Ganesh, 
You have not given your complete 
address, Please send it tous. Ed. 
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NEW YEAR 
CAKE 


You need : 





250 gmsmaida 

One tin Milkmaid 

70 gms butter 

8 tsp. powdered sugar 

2 tsp, baking powder 
tgp. soda bicarbonate 
1%4 cups water 

A few chops (2-3) 
vanilla essene: 








Q: Why is the letter ‘R’ ab- 
solutely necessary for 
friendship? 
‘A:'Cause without it all your 
friends would be fiends! 
‘Amish K. Kampani, 
aged 14, 


, 
- 





For Decoration 


Cardamom powder and 
cashewnuts. 


How to make it 


Aida baking powder and 
soda to the maida and sieve it, 
‘Then take a vessel and beat the 
butter and sugar together. 

Beat the mixture for 20-30 
minutes, Add Milkmaid, maida 
and mix well. Add water and 
vanilla essence. Beat well. The 
batter is ready. 

Take a greased plate and 
pour the batter into it. 

Sprinkle cardamom powder 
over it and decorate, with 
cashewnuts. 

Bake for about 20 minutes. 

R. Veena, aged 15, 








Sohan : A noise woke mo up this 
morning. 
‘Sunil : What was that? 
Sohan : The erack of dawn! 
Royston Affonso, aged 14, 
Bombay - 400 058, 





ANSWERS 










































































Page 20 A WORD FROM 
ANOTHER 
CAPITAL-JUMBLE 
1. Plain 
1. Dispur 2. Oat 
2. Imphal 3. Under 
8. Shillong 4. Lick 
4. Trivandrum 5. Range 
5. Bhubaneshwar 6. Weep 
6. Bangalore 7. Men 
8. Dent 
Page 67 
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This is with refer. 

we to Swarms A. Krishnan’'s 

later in your May issue. I par- 

tially agece with her. Ido accept 

that students Hie 1 their parents and go 10 
movies. But girls do it too. 

‘Students, both boys and girls commit the 








S. Vijayendar, aged 13, 
‘Madras - 600 041. 





& th Roopa Banmock (Apt 
iesue), about students imitating movie 
stunts. 

When I as inthe UKG. 1 was emzy 
about Spiderman cartoons. Once Fie to 
climb a wall ike Spiderman, and fll, 
seriously injoting mse. was operated 
tpn andl cary the scarander my nas. 

“T-Abhilash, 
Erode 638 002, 



























Dest Esioe, 
SL don’t agree with Sameem Ahmed 
(April issue), that only pot 
‘volved in the happenings at Ayodhya, The 
‘common eopletoo,arevery muchinvolved 
init ft were not forthe people's support 
of politicians, could they have earied tout? 
Binitha Joseph, aged 14, 
Bangalore, 












Dear Editor, 

S__ Why should a masque or a temple 

bee uiltagainat Ayodhya? Why nota mon- 
cat useful 1 the public -say, a hospital 

Kala, ayed 15, 

Little Flower HS, 

Hospet. 


Deat Edit. 
Lage with. Srikanth (Apel "93 
issue), I our school too, only the brighter 

students go attention from our teacher 
Decpall Mita, aged 18, 
onntay = 400 095, 


Dear Editor, 


SS Nowadays the number of progr 
mcs on Doordarshan and Stir T.V. have 








Doordarshaw hus increased is number of 
programmes to compete with Star T.V. This 
eau that a Tot more money is pur into 
television, than before. Can't this money be 
put wo better use? 








s, Vidya, aged 16, 
Madras - 15, 


Dear Editor, 
would like vo begina disewssionon 
ths condition of tonds today in ovr country. 
Roads re voutinuously dugup tolay cables, 
‘The holes thus caused are not 
properly covered up at all, These holes 
(Covered-up inadequately) may enuse acei- 
nts Fanysel amet with ome, 














“The goverment departnents and the 
municipal corporation should co-ordinate 
their schedules 50 that newly-taid roads are 
raat damaged witout envse, 
S.Sushanth, 
Hyderabad, 
Dear Editor, 
© Cyeting through ayy colony. Hone 
1 shot at pigeons for fun. 
(One of his sing shots found a tanget, and an 
innocent pigeon was hurt, He was in great 
pana it Fell, 1 anade a vain elfort to fly, but 
Fell dead 
Many people watched the ‘fun’, But 
one objected tai 








When I protested, most of the people 
shouted at me, 
Why doesn't the public take an effort 10 
showy miore sympathy for its environment? 
Y.Badrar, 
"Trlehy - 620 005, 





Dear Editor, 

Many of my fiends say that ervey 
‘o animals should wot be encouraged. Buti 
it enough it we simply sy it 0 each otber? 
‘What abou animals in eiteuses, 208, ete? 
Witdawinals are whipped and tamed so that 
they become dove and obedient I this not 
cruel? 




















Priya, aged 15, 
Madras - 14. 


Dear Editor, 
Environment and pro- 
gress are dependant on each 
Without one, the other 
‘would not exist, Nature and 
habitat are essential to 
progress, We canmot go ahead, 
leaving it behind. 

Iv is very important that one 
snot destroyed to make way 
forthe ther. 

Shalini Janakiraman, 
aged 15, 
Mombay. 





Dea Editor, 
% The population of Indin is inereas- 

is day by day. Every 1S seconds, a child is 
‘born [this happens, by 2000 A.D., we will 
toe simply bursting with people. 

once heard that a Family with » large 

number of children was given some award. 
Should this be encouraged? Tell me, 
readers, 











V. Venkatraman, 
Hyderabad - $00 007. 
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'y mother often tells me 
Ve her school ex- 
periences. She used to study at a 
boarding school in Kodaikanal. It 
‘was a Christian convent. 

‘One Sunday, at about 4.00 
am, all the students were get- 
ting ready for the early morning 
prayers. Mother was slightly 
late, She was combing her hair, 
and to her dismay, found one of 
her black ribbons missing. She 
searched frantically for it 
Aaah! There it was, in the corner 
ofthe room. She hurriedly bent to 
pick it up. 

“How smooth if feels,” 
thought my mother. Suddenly, 
the ribbon moved! Startled, 
mother dropped it, There was 





MUMMY REMEMBERS | 





WRIGGLY 
RIBBON 


the ‘ribbon’ wriggling away 
across the floor as fast as it 
could! 

“Snake!” 
mother, in fear. 

All her classmates came 
running into the room. 

‘The snake was killed, to 
everybody's relief. 

“It was a poisonous snake,” 
mummy recalls today, not 
without some thrill. “I actually 
picked up @ poisonous snake!” 

If I had been in her place, I 
would have surely fainted, 
when I discovered the snake. 

Poongodi Ramamurthy, 
Madras - 72. 


screamed. my 
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RAVELS THROUGH INDIA 


isa small taluk in the Chikmagalur 
S istrict of Karnataka. This serene 
enchanting, temple-town attracts pilgrims 
from all over India. Located at the foot of 
Sahayadri Hills, it has idylie settings and calm 
surroundings. No wonder Adi Sankara estab- 
lished one of his four mutts here, on the banks of 
‘Tungabhadra, Adi Sankara is also said to have 
installed an idol of Sri Sarada Devi over a Sri 
Chakra, and worshipped the Sphatika Linga of 
Chandraculeshwara here.Adi Sankara, it is 
believed, saw a sight which inspired him deer 
He saw a cobra that had spread its hood to give 
shade to a frog which was giving birth. He also 
saw a tiger and a cow drinking water from the 
same pond, It was a peculiar scene of mutual 
co-existence, 
Not much is known about the early history of 
Sringeri, It was probably an important contre of 





* Shel Bharathi 
Theertha 
Swamigal 
worshipping 
Godders 
Sarada, 





the Hoysalas. The founders of 
the Vijayanagar empire, 
Harihara and Bukka, are said 
to have visited the mutt at 
Sringeri. They sought the bless- 
ings of the head of the mutt for 
the creation ofan empire. Thus, 
emperors of the Vijayanagar 
empire, became followers of the 
sage and made generous gifts to 
the mutt. Sometime after the 
decline of the Vijayanagar em- 
pire, Muslims invaders are said 
to have destroyed the temples 
there. But Tipu Sultan, made 
regular visits, and paid his 
respeets to the then guru, The 
Maharaja of Mysore also 
revered the sage, and thus the 
Hindu pilgrim centre regained 
its lost glory. 





fhe Sringeri mutt hasa long 
history. They did much to 
propagate ancient Hindu 
philosophy and guide people in 
spiritual values. At present, 
swami Sri Bharathi ‘Theertha 
Swamigal heads the mutt. His 
Holiness has travelled through- 
out the length and breadth of 
India. 
Sringeri, like Kanchipuram, 
can be truly called a temple- 
town, Apart from the famed Sri 





Q: Why did the sparrow fly into the 
library? 


A: It was looking for book- 


H.Sudeer Pai, 
Bangalore - 600 044. 





Saradambal temple, it has 
nearly fifty other temples. The 
place thus holds attraction not 
only for the tourist, but also to 
historians, archaeologists and 
architects. 

‘You can goto Sringeri by bus 
from Mangalore and Bangalore. 
The journey by road is ex- 
hilarating as one sees lush 
greenery. You also have a 
glimpse of the unspoilt hill sta- 
tion, Agumbai. It is almost like 
a fairy-tale location. ‘The place 
is noted as a centre for sanskrit 
learning. 


lhe Narasimhavanam, where 

the pontiff of the mutt 
stays, is wonderfully calm and 
beautiful. Snakes are found in 
plenty, yet none harm human 
beings. A bath in the Tunga 
river is refreshing. 

‘The Navaratri festival is 
celebrated with pomp and 
splendour. The Sankara Mutt 
provides cheap, comfortable ac- 
commodation for a small fee, 
but distributes free food for all. 
‘Truly, Sringeri seems to be an 
abode of God. 

Prabha Ravi, 
Bombay - 64. 
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Stories From Our Readers 


Sree studied in the Xth 
standard in New English 
High School. That year, she was 
to write her 8.S.L.C. exams. 

Sindhu was a bright stu- 
dent. She often stood first in 
class, and her marks never 
slipped below the first three 
ranks, She won many prizes in 
school and inter-school competi- 
tions. Her ambition now, was to 
get a state rank in the 8.S.L.C. 
exams — a good ambition, but 
could Sindhu achieve it? 

During her IXth standard 
summer vacations, Sindhu had 
developed a habit. She sat 
before her television all day, 
watching avidly, all the films 
shown on the cable network. 
Her parents did not like it at all. 
But Sindhu would not listen. 
“So what, mummy?” she would 
ask. “How would watching 
movies harm me?” 


A the Xth standard school 
ear began, Sindhu con- 
tinued her habit. She would 
return from school, throw aside 
her bag, and settle down to 
watch a movie, But she studied 
too. 

‘The first term passed, and 
she did well in her exams - 
Sindhu now became confident. 

“Look!” she told her parents. 
“Watching movies has not af- 
fected my marks at all!” 

But I guess she became a 
little too confident, She spent 





her first term vacations glued to 
the idiot box. She did not open 
her school books at all. If her 
parents pointed it out to her, 
she would argue, “Holidays are 
meant to be enjoyed. Don’t 
worry about my studies dad!” 
‘The school re-opened. 


Oo: the very first day the 
class-teacher gave theXth 
standard a surprise test. 

“This is a very crucial year 
for you," she told her class. “You 
have to study and keep in touch 
with your books all thetime. Let 
me test you.” 

She gave them 15 questions 
to be answered. Their note- 
books were duly corrected. 

“Those who have scored less 
than 10, please take your books 
and go to the prineipal’s office,” 
said the teacher. 

‘The class giggled and looked 
at one another in surprise, as 
Sindhu too rose with the book in 
her hand. She had scored only 
8. 

‘The principal was surprised 
to see Sindhu. She was dis- 
pleased too. 

“What is the matter?” she 
asked. “Why have you scored so 
badly?" 


indhu could not reply. 
Could she say that she had 
spent her vacation watching 
movies? 
The principal let the stu- 
dents go, after giving them a 
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lecture on how impor- 
tant studies were for 
students of class X. 
B: Sindhu could 
not break her 


habit, Or rather she 
took no effort to do so. 










getirritated, He cut off 
the cable'?.V. network 
till Sindhu’s final 


exams were over. 


Tx final board 
xams cam 

Sindhu was busy. She 
was trying her best to 
study ‘all her lessons. 
as best as she could. 

‘The exams were 


BECAUSE 
OF FILMS... 


over, and Sindhu felt relieved, She felt she had 
done well, and told everyone so, 

At last! she was now free. She begged her 
father to restore the cable network, and con- 









tinued watching films, 


ill the day her results were announced 

Sindhu’s eyes eagerly scanned the list of 
rank holders. Her name and roll number were 
not on the list. Sindhu could not hold back the 
tears that rolled down her checks, 
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She was disappointed. How She had let so much go... all 
could she go home and tell her for a few films... 
parents...? Could she watch a 
movie to solve her problem..? ; 
‘Thoughts flew in and out ofher Rohini Murthy, aged 14, 
head as reality struck her. ngalare ~ 
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A FRIEND. 


On asunny happy day, 
Tpicked a seed to plant, 
Iplanted it in my small garden, 
And looked after it as a friend. 


T waited for it to grow, 
Grow, grow and grow, 
Till it was big enough, 
‘To present me a flower. 


And so with my gentle care, 


My little friend grew and grew, 
And now it is big enough, 
To present me flowers and fruits. 


Indu B. Nair, aged 13, 
Nagpur - 440 001. 











soon as you reach 
the three, 
there's a whole, new 
world waiting for you 
SCHOOL! Once upon 
when the world was 


age of 





a time, 
smaller, there were less people 
and less schools. And admission 
nto them was something that 
happened naturally. Not the 
hard won, difficult and competi- 
tive ‘race’ it is today 





I'll give you an example. 


Seema is three and a half 
years old, She has already been 
to a ‘school’, A ‘play-school’, 
where you begin your letters 
before you join the real big 
school after you are three years 
old. 

Well, Seema’s parents tried 
hard for admission in some 
schools in Madras city, But 
wherever they went, they found 
hundreds of parents like them- 
selves, anxiously hoping their 
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child would get admission 
there. 

"1 knew that it would be dif- 
ficult finding a school for 
Seema,” says her mother. “But 
it was really quite a shock to see 
how many parents like us are 
there in the city.” 

Well, Seema did get her ad- 
mission into a school of their 
choice. Her parents heaved a 
sigh of relief; and began to busy 
themselves with the much 
easier job of buying books, 
uniforms, etc. 

Compare Seema's story with 
what the editor has to say on the 

























first page. Isn’t there a 
world of difference? 
66 I n those days, it was 
quite easy for a 
child to get admitted into 
any school,” says Ms. 
Lakshmi Balagopal who 
has worked for 13 years 
as a teacher in a Madras 

A school. “Now there has 

been a sudden spurt in 

the number of children 

wanting admission. 

First, there was just one 

section to every class, 

that became two, and 

now you have six or more 

sections...” 

A very true comment, 

Not only has there been 

an inerease in the sec- 

tions for every standard, 

but there has been an in- 

crease in the number of schools 

too, And with so many eager 

uudents and anxious parents, 
it is a good thing too. 

“Maybe we should re-adjust 
the system a little,” says the 
headmistress of a popular 
school, “Have a school for every 





area like they do abroad.” 


Ms. Balagopal echoes the 
idea, 

“People like to put their 
children in a particular school 
because of its reputation,” she 
says, “If we have good schools in 
every area, there will be no 
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travelling problem for the 
child.” 

“Yes, parents do undergo a 
lot of suffering getting admis- 
sion for their children,” say 
Geetha Krishnan, whose son 
studies in the IVth standard of 
a leading matriculation school 
in Madras. “Why, even they 
have to attend interviews with 
their child!” 

“Both parents and children 
are called in for interviews, 
agrees Ms. Nandini Krishnas- 
wami who has a three year old 
daughter 


SEY ferre thes hool would 
like to judge whether 
the parent is capable of tutoring 
him at home,” says the mother 
of a tenth standard son, 
philosophically 

“By interviewing parents 
too," says Ms. Balagopal, “the; 




















are not being fair on the child. 
Often a child is denied admi 
sion, because the parent cannot, 
speak in English, or something 
like that. All children should be 
treated fairly and equally.” 

Each school has its own sys- 
tem of evaluating a pupil. It is 
easy sailing once you've got ad- 
mission. You have no worries 
for the next ten or twelve years. 
‘Then, the question of higher 
education comes up, and it gets 
just a little more difficult. 

“1 know it will be difficult for 
me - I haven't decided whether 
I want to be a doctor or a 
lawyer,” says twelve-year-old 
Lakshmi, who is moving on to 
the eighth standard. “I intend 
studying very hard and aim to 
got high marks.” 

Avery good aim to work for. 
For Lakshmi, who is a hi 












































worker and a good student, such 
a comment is natural and 





have taken science as my 

subject for want to study 
engineering,” says Mukund 
who is sailing into his 11th year 
in school, “I plan to get into IIT 
in Pilani or Rourkee. I know it 
will be tough. But just in case I 
don't get both, I shall gointothe 
merchant navy. 

Mukund has already worked 
out his options clearly. He 
knows just how competitive IIT 
is going to be. And has made his 
plans accordingly. 

Such tough standar 
common to every child today 
Each one of them seem to know 
what kind of a career they want 
and how they'll go about achiev 
ing it — never mind the tough 
competition out there. 














are 








+ Preparing or an interview? 





The Other Side 


hes not just the students 
who face difficulties in getting 
admitted into school, Think of 
the people who are in charge 
of giving admissions. There 
are so many students applying 
for a fixed number of seats in 
every school. How to decide 
whom to give admission to? 

Parents have fixed ideas 
as to which school they want to 
send their children,” says a 
retired teacher. "So they want 
to put their children there, 
regardless of the distance to 
be travelled.” 

The result is, schools get 
literally flooded with applica- 
tions. 


dmission into pre-kinder- 

garten nursery schools or 
‘play-schools’ is tough too, 

“They refused 

to give my 

daughter admis- 

says Ms. 

Krishnaswamy, 

referring to a play- 

school in the 

locality where sho 

lives. “I asked a 


sion," 


good friend of mine 
tohelp meout, and 
got admission.” 
Many parents 
admit they need 





‘ 
‘The admission inter. 
views are simply a way of 
having some standard for ad- 
mission,” says the teacher. 
‘Of course, some schools do 
have it on a first come first 
‘help’ to get their child admitted 
into school. And donation is a 
part of the game too. 
Nowadays,” says 

Krishnan, a parent, 
tions ask for donations even for 
admission into the pre-K.G, 
classes.” 

“I have registered my 
daughter for the class of 94 ina 
school close by,” say Ms. Krish- 
naswamy. "But there is no 
guarantee that she will got ad- 
mission even then.” 

‘The main problem today, is 
the increasing number of stu- 
dents. In comparison, the in- 
crease in the number of schools 
has been limited 


















rtavewing he Toddler and Pre mother 


served basis, But itis very dif- 
ficult..." 

Schools cannot take in 
every student that knock at 
their portals. Think of the over- 
flowing classrooms then! 


ong queues outside the 
principal's office are a com- 
mon sight. 

“Queues for admissions are 
now an accepted part of life,” 
laughs Ms. Balagopal, “Just 
like queues for milk and ration!” 

‘That's one way of looking at 
itt 

“Every parent thinks, ‘I 
would like my child to study in 
‘a convent school, or a reputed 
English medium school’,” she 
ays. “That's why admission to 
some schools are sought after.” 

Good education is a must. 
But what happens to the little 
student who clutches his or her 
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bag and begins school with 
hopeful eyes? Not all of them 
are nervous. 

“Mummy came with me to 
see the principal,” says Aish- 
warya, aged three. “So was not 
scared. She asked me questions. 
She asked mummy some too.” 

“[ asked the principal what 
her name was, and many other 





questions,” so 
age nino. “I wi 
my mother was with me.” 
Parents are now an integral 
part of the admission routine. 
“| think the system is not 
fair,” says twelve-year-old 
Lakshmi. “It has to change. Ad- 





missions should be given in all 
schools not only to bright stu- 
dents belonging to well edu- 

ated, wealthy families, but also 
to the less gifted, and the latter 
should get extra attention from 
teachers.” 






hat’s something that will 
have to take place over the 
years to come. As 
each one of you 
step out of school, 
you will be aware 
of the advantages 
and disadvan- 
tages that you 
have undergone. 
Those among 
you who would be 
teachers and 
educationists can 
make the changes 
for the better. 
“[ will be very 
disappointed if T 
don’t get admis- 
sion,” says 
Mukund, about 
his plans for IIT. “But I won't let 
it affect me.” 

‘There are students who take 
disappointment hard and let it 
affect them. Yet, there are many 
like Mukund, who look at their 
futures positively. 


Astaff reporter 
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